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Tothe Reader. 


I8 Ado Ourtcous Reader. 

JONae) Philaerand Arabuſa 
eALDS) his louc, hauc lainc 
| (2 SE {o longablecding by 
| B S Ee reaſon of fome dan- 
” gcrous and gaping 
wounds, which they recciued inthe firſt 
Impreſſion, that it is wondered how 
they could goe abroad fo long, ortra- 
uaile ſo farre as they haue done, Al- 
chough they were hurt neither by me, 


northePrinter;yerT knowing and fin- 


ding by experience, how many well- 


wiſhers they haucabroad, hauc aduen- 
tured to bind vp their wounds, 8& to cn- 
ablethem to viſite vpon bettertcarmes, 


ſuch friends of theirs, as were pleaſed to 
A 3 take 
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To the Reader. 


take knowledge of them,ſo mainedand 
deformed,as they atthe firſt were ; and 
ifthey were then gracious in your 
ſight, aſſuredly they will now 
tinde double fauour,being re- 
formed, and ſctforth ſutc- 
ablcto their burth,and - 
breeding. 


By your ſeruiceable. 
Friend, © 


Thomas VValkley. 
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 Philaſter. 


 nAﬀtus 1. Srcena 1. 


Enter D:0z, Cleremont 2nd Trafiire 


Clerexonr. 

PEcre's nor Lords,nor Ladyes, 
) Ds. Creditwe Gentlemen I wonder at :t, They 
$ recein'd fitickt charge from the King, to arend here: 
: g Beſides, it was boldly publiſhed, that no Officer 

Te Ffe bould forbid any Gentiemen,that defired to attond, 
ar:d heate, | 
++. Cle, Canyou gheſſe the caulc ? 
'F Dr. Sir, it is plaine about the Spaniſh Prince , that's come to 
marry our Kingdomes Hcire,avd be our Soueraigne., 

Tra. Many (that will teeme to know much) fay, ſhe lookes not 
on him like a maide inloue. 

Di. Faith fir,the multicude (that ſe}dome know any thing , but 
their owne opinions) ſpeake that,they would haue. But the Prince, 
before his own approach,receiwd ſo many confident meſſages from 
the State, cth*tT rhinke ſhee's reſolu'd ro be ruPll. 


Cle. Sir,it is thought, with her jiee ſhall cntoy both theſe Kirg- 


domes/ot Cicilie, and Calabria, 
Di. Sir,it is {without controuerkfie } fo weant, Dutt evil bee a 
\ B LrOWU 
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2 Philaſter. 
troubleſome labour , for him to enioy both theſe Kingdomes with 
ſafety, the right Heireto one of them living,andliuing ſs yvertwouſ- 
ly 3 eſpecially, the people admiring the braucry of his minde, and 
lamenting his iniuries. 

Cle. Who, Philaſter ? 

Di. Yes, whoſe father,we all know, wes by eur late King of Ca- 
{abria,vncighteouſly depoſed from his fruitfull Cicilis, My ſelfe drew 
ſome blood,in thoſe warres,which I would giue my hand,to be wa- 
ſhed from, 

Cle. Sir,my ignorance in State poiicie , will not let mee know, 
v-hy (Philafter bing Heirc to one of theſe Kingdomes ) the King 
ſhould {uffer him to walke abread with ſuch free liberty. 

Di, Sir,it ſzemes yournature is more conſtant, then to enquire 
after State newes. But the King ( of late ) made a hazard of both 
the Kingdomes, of Cicilie and his owne, with oſfzrivg but to impri- 
ſon Philaſter, At which the Ciry was in Armes, notto beecharm'd 
downe by any State order or Proclamation , till they faw Philafter 
ride through the ſireetes pleaſde , and without a guerd; at which 
they threw their harz and their Armes from them; ſome to wake 
boakires, ſome to Urinke, all for his deliucrance, Which (wiſe men 
ſay) isthe cauſc,the King labors to bring in the power of a forraigns 
Nation,to awe his owne with, Ezter Gallates, Megit 

Tra. See,the Ladyes,whar's the firſt ? and a Lizdy. Al 

Di. A wile & modeſt Gentle woman,that attends the Princeſs 

Cle, The ſecond ? | N 

Di. She is onethat may ſtand (till difcreetely enough, and ilfa- 
our dly dance her meaſure; fimper when fhce is courted by her 
friend, andil;ght her husband, 

Cle. The laſt ? . 

Di. Faith, I chinke ſhe is one whom the Scate keepes for. the 
Agems of our confederate Princes ; She'll cog,and lye with a Whole 
Army,before the league ſhall breake: her name is commgn through. 
the Kingdome, and the Trophies of her diſhonour , axnc'd be- 
yond Herewles pillars, Sheloues tory th: ſcucrall conftirutions. of 
mens bodyes; andindeede, has deſtroyed the worth of her owne 
body , by making experiment yPon it, for the good of the Com- 
mon- wealth, | | 


Cle. 


Phiaſter. 3 

Cle. She's a profitable member. : 

La. Peacc,ifyouloue me : you ſhall ſee theſe Gentlemen land 
their ground, and not court ys. 

Gall. Whart if they ſhould ? 

Ateg. What if they ſhould, 

La. Nay , lether alone; what if they ſhould > Why , if they 
ſhould, I ſay, they were neuerabroad; what Forraigner would doe 
ſo? it writes them directly vntraucll'd. 

Gall. Why what if they be? 

Meg. What if they be: 

La, Good Madamlcther go on; what if they be ? Why if they 
be,I will ivftifie, they cannot mainetaine diſcourie with a indicieus 
Lady,nor make aleg,nor ſay cxcuſc mac. 

Ge/l. Ha,ha,ha. 

La. Doeyouluugh Madam ? 

Di. Yourdefires vpon you, Ladyes: 

La. Thenyou mutt fit befide ys. 

Di. I ſhall fit neere you then Lady, 

La. Neare me perhaps: But there's a Lady endures no firanger, 
and to me you appcarca very ſtrange feilow. 

Meg. Methinkes he's not ſo {trange, he would quickly to bee 
acquainted, 

Tra, Peace,the King. 

Enter King, Pharamond, Arathuſa,and traine. 

XK. Togine aftronger teftemony ofloue, 

Then fickly promiſes (which commonly 

In Princes finde both birth and buriall.) 

In ove breath,we haue drawne you worthy fir, 

To make your faire indearements to our Daughter; 
And worthy {cruices, knowne to our ſubic&ts : 
Now lou'd and wonderd at, Next,our intent, 
Toplant you deepely,our immediate Heire, 
Borhto our Blood and kingdomes; For this Lady, 
(The beſt part of your life,as you confirme me, 
And 1 belcene ) though her few yecres,and ſex 
Yet teach her notbirg bur her fearcs and bluſhes, 


- Deſires without deſire,diſcourſe and knowledge, 
Þ 2 Onely 


4 Philaſter. 


Onely of what her ſelfe, is to her ſelfe, 
Make her feele moderate health : And when ſhe ſleepes, 
In makirg no ill day, knowes noill dreames. 

Thinke not (deare fir) theſe yndiuided parts, 

That muſt mould vp a Virgin,arepur on 

To ſhew her ſo,as borrowed ornaments, 

Torta'ke of her perfe&loue toyou,or adde 

An artifictall fhaddow to her nature : 

No fir, I boldly dare proclaime her,yet 

No woman. Burt wooe her ftill, and thinke her modelly, 
A ſweercr miftriſle then the offer'd language 

Otaxy Dame, were ſhe a Queene, whofte eye 

S»eakes common laues and comforts to her ſeruatits, 
Lait noble ſonne, (for ſo I now mult call you ) 

W hat I haue done thus publique,is not onely 

To adde comfort in particular, 

To you or me, but all; and to.confirme 


Pl * « - 


The Nobles,and the Gentry of theſe Kingdomes , - : FL 


By oath to your ſucceſſion, which ſhall be' Lee $ dee 


Within this moneth art molt. 

Tra. This will be harely done, 

Cle, It muſt be 1ll done, if ic be done. 

Dj, When tis at beſt,twill be bur, halte gone, 
Whilltſo braue a Gentleman is wrong'd and flung off, 

Tra, Ifcare, | | 

Cle. Who docs not ? oF: 

Di. I fcare nottor my ſelic,argyci]tearc tho: 
Well,we ſhall ſce,we ſhall fcc : no more. 

Pha. Kifling your white hand ( miſtriflc ) 1 take leaue, 
To thanke your royall fathcr : And thus farre, 
To be my cwne frec Trumpet, Vnderftand | 
Grear King,and theſe your ſubieQs,wine that mul? be, 1 
(For fo deleruing you haue ſpoke me,(ir, 
And fo deſeruing I dare ſpeake my ſelfe ) 1-1-4 
To what apcrſon,ot what eminence, Ts 
Rine expeCtation,of what faculties, = ; 
Manners and yertues you would wed your Kingdomes ; 

You 


Philaſter.” I; 
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You in me haue you wiſhes, Ohithis Countrey; ©: 22! 11 1 157 
(By more then. enfants — © <2 om. IOW", 
ha OE 


Happy,in their deare memorics,that 
Kings great and good ; happy in OR => "1 FIOIeS Rank, 
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And from you (as a Chronicle tokeepe*!:: 1029900 yo vv i114 [ef off 
Your noble name from eating age) doe 7, \ ih} - 
Open my ſelfe moſt happy. Gentlemen, T9 OR 

Belecue mein a werd,a Princes word, EP od a6 


F* 1 


There ſhall be nothing to make yp a Kingdomt | at [a 
Mighty,and flouriſtiig,defertced/foar!dy>::! HY HOY 03 52602 45] vl 
Equall to be commanded,and gbefed';*- 291 ann, 930d; ge A 
Burt chrough the rrauells 6f my kfer rfddetey: fs 
And tye it to this Cvlmneey] By ollihe gods,” THEE 
My reigne ſhall be ſo cafie re the(ubieR; -- 2d LI HTIS or! #/ 
That euery man ſhall be his Prince hinſelfe; JOY 3+ {1 brob y: 

And his owne law : yer IhisPrince avd a... LE ahe56 1057 
And deereft Lady,toyour dectefifelfe,. >: | 
(Deere,in the choyce of hity, , haſſe nameand (ufire : 

Muſt make youine12 #64 chipht Ber Lermne fa; LALE 22 It 
You are the blefſedſt ihving'; : for ere Priuceſſey: "LO 
You ſhall inioy'> tran of mn ents be 2930 1127; 5; Wc. : 
Your ſexuant; you {(H*/trake him yon whom 

Great Queenes muſt die. 


Tra. Miraculous. * $3000 £3i4ts 
Cle. This ſpeceh calls biri Spaniard J beringnothing but a large 


inventory of his owne commendations. - Ent.Philaſtcr. 

Ds. I wonder what's hisprice? For certainely hee ll ſell himſelfe, 
he has ſo praiſde his ſhape”: But-heete comes'one , niore worthy 
thoſe large ſpeeches , then the large ſpeaker of them: : Jet. mee bee 
ſwallowed quicke,if ] cn finde;iiNſthe Anatomy of yon mans ver- 
rues,one ſfirnew ſound enough ro promiſe for bim,he ſhall be Con- 
| table. By this Sunneyheell nevemakeKing,vnleſſe1 it be of triflles, 

in my poore ijudgeinent,” 

Phi, Right noble fir,as low as my obcdience, 
And witha heart as loyall as my knee, 
I bes your fauour, 

Km, + Riſe,you have it fic, 
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6 Philaſtey. 
Di. Marke but the King how pale he lookes, he feares, 
Oh,this ſame whoreſon Conſcience,how itiades ys? 
K. Speake your intent fir. : |. | 
Phi. Shall I ſpeake ym freely 2 
Be ftill my royall Soueraigne. 
K. Asa biea 
We giue you freedome, 
Di. Now ut cates, 
Phi, Then thus Ituring-7 s 
My language to you Prince,you forreigne man z 
| Ne're ftare,nor put 0 wonger,for you muſt 
Indure me,and you ſhall.” This earth you tread vpon, 
(A dowry as you hope with thisfaire Princefle, 
Whoſe memory] bow to) was not left. | 
By my dead father (ObzI bad a father) 
To your inheritance,and] vp,and liuing, 
Hauing my ſelfe about me,and my {word, 
The ſoules of all wy name,and-megnories;., — 
Theſe armes,avd fqme few-friends;þefide the gods, 
To part ſo calmely withit;avd fit full,  -,;; 
And fay I might haue beene. 1 cell thee Pharamond, 
When thou art King, looke I be dead androtten, 
And my name aſhes,2s I : For,heare me Pharamond, : 
This very ground thou goeſt on : this fat earth, — 
My fathers friends made fertile with their fairhs, 
Before that day of ſhame, ſhall gape and ſwallow 
Thee and.thy nation, like a hungry graue, 
Inte herhidden bowells : Prince,it fhall ; 
By the 1ult gods it{hgl}, ', 
Pha, He's mad,heyord curegmad. 
Di. Here's a fellow has ſome fire in's vaines: 
The outlandiſh Prince Jookes like a tooth-drawer. 
Phi, Sir Prince of Poppiniayes,Vle make it well appeare 
To vou,1l am not mad. 
K, Youdliſpleate vs, 
You are too bold. 
Pbi, No fir, [ am too tame, 
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Too much a Turtle,a thing borne without pafhon, bn - 
A faint faaddow,that every drunken clow'd fayles: outer, | 
And makes nothing. 
X, I doe not fancie this, : 
Ca!l our Phyſfitions ? ſure he's fomewhat rainted : 
Tra, Idve not thinkctwillproueſo, | 
Di. Has given him a generall purge dready3 fe MY all Y oo he 
has,and now he meanes to let him blood: Be copftantGemlemen, 
by heauenTle run his hazard, alchougit! Irun Py. name our ; of the 
Kingdome. —_— i. > : 
Cle. Peace,we arc all one RE: 2 Oheghte 149 1155 Heng 
Pha. Whart you have ſecne iftn6to bee, A - ED 
I cannot finde,yn'cfle it be this Lady, Com 
Offer'd imo my arrmes, with theſucceſfion, ' | 
Which I muſt keepe : though it hath pleaſd your fa” : 
To muteny within you; withoar difpiirins.. LEES 23 I T 
Your Genevllegics, or taking kijowledge J ©» ons DO UELETT 
Whoſe branch you Ars, 'ThiKing will leads it * me,,. {Ip 
And 1I'dare make it mine; yoil Fane your anbirer,” EE = 
"Phi, Ifthon wert [oleirhieriror tohim,: 
That made the world's: and'ceouTaft FRET fate '/ 
Shine ypon anything but thine: were Phatamond © 
As truely valiant,as I I feele him cold, 
And ringd amonse{(t the choyceft of his friends, _ 
Such as would bluſh roralkeſuch ſerious follics, © 
Or backe ſuchbylied commentdations, 
And from this preſence: Spight of theſe bugs, 
You ſhould heare further from me. 
R, Swr,you wrong the Prince 3 
I gaue you not this freedome,ro braue our beſt friends; 
You deſerve our trowne : Goe to, be better temper'd. 
Phi, It muſt be fir, when I am nobleryſde. 
Gall. Ladyes, 
This would have beene a patterne of ſucceffion, 
Had he ne're met this mitchiefe, By my life 
He is the worth ieſt the trite name of man, 


This day,within my knowledge, 


þ » 


Red 


B 4 Meg. 


F + » 
= 
YL ods eb hath 
io ; 
x: 


_=—_—  Philaſter. 


\ 

Meg. I caunot tell what, you may call your knowledge, 
But th other is tac man (ct 4nmy eye: 

Oh tis a prince of wax, 

Gall. Adogitis; 

K. Philaſter, cellme,. , 

The iniuries you aime at in your riddles; , .. - : 

Phi If xou bad ry eyes fir,and lufferance, .. oe: 

My griefes ypor youand my broken fortuges, 

MI: want's great,and now.yvothing hopes and feares, 

My wrongs would make ill riddles to be laughr at: 

Dare you be till my King,and righyme ? ow PE: oy 
K. Giue me your; Wrong) in pripgre- | they whiſper | 
Phi, Take them; 7 bt 

And eaſe we of a ence rang Atlas. | 

Cle. He Garexng the ſh ſhock, 

Di. I cannot ©.4h TY dangerint. Every man, ia this 
age, has not a foule of Chr!1 HE reade. their aRians | 
through : meas hearts ag, Bats are We: 2: ani that thay hold 
nointelligence, Doc hutview yoo Rrapger: well, and you ſhall ſce 
a fzauer through all his bravery, 2nd fecdle him ſhake like a true te- 
nant; it he giue 000 hack AGEs 2 ents ypon PE NYSE of a at 
Elder gun,l haue no augutyar -..-, ,- 5 196 

KR, Goeto : eter” ne 
Be more your ſelfe,as you abroad Fauour; ; | 
You'l ſtirre vs elſe; Sir,I maſt haueyou O71; 
That y*are,and ſhall beat our pleaſure,whar faſhion we 
\Vill put ypon you : ſmoath your braw,or. by. che gods, 

Phi, 1 am dead fir,y*arc my Fare ; It was not . 

Said I was wrongd:1 carry all about me, | 

wy weake ſtarres jeade. me goo ; all my weake forrunes. 
Vho dares in all this preſence(ſpeakeythat i is 

Bur men of fleſh, and may be mortall) cell me 2 

I doe not molt intirely loue this Prince, 

And hogour his full vertyes. 

KX, Surc hee's poſſeſt, 

Phi, Yes,with my fathers ſpirit ; It*s here,O King, 

A dangerour ſpirit : now he tells me King, 


Philaſttne\'.. Ut op 


1 was a Kings Heite,bids me be a King, . 


And whiſpers to me,theſe aye all myſubjorhs? . 
Tis ſtrange,he will not let me ſleepe, but gives. it | 
Into my fancy,and there giues me ſhapes, !\. + 1. ol 
Thar kneele,and doe meſeruicegcry meKing : - # 
But I'le ſupprefſehiw,he's a faQious ſpirit, = 
And will vndoe me: noblef,your hand, | 
I am your ſeruant. TIES. 
K. Away,l doenotlikethisz- - 2: 
I'le make you tamer,or I'le diſpofſefſe you 
Both cf life and ſpirit : for this time — 
I pardon your wild ſpeech,without ſo much | 
As your impriſonment, , 2: Exit, PnsAra. 
Di, Ithanke you fir, you dare notfor the people, : 
Gall, Ladyes,what thinke you now of this braue fellow? 
Meg. A pretty talking fellow, hot at hand : but eye yon ſtran- 
er, is he not a fine compleate Gentleman? O theſe firangers, 
I doc afte& chem ſtrangely : They .doe- the. rareſt home things, and 
pleaſe the fulleſt:as I liuegI cauld toue all the Nation-ouer and ouer, 
for his ſake, .. | 
Gall. Gods comfort your poore head-peece Lady , t13@ weake 
one,and had need of a night cap. Exit Ladyes. 
Di. Sec how his fancy labours,has he: not ſpoke 
Home,and brauely ? what a davgerous traine 
Did he giue fixe to? How he ſhooke the King, 
Made his foule melt within him,and his blood, 
Run into whay : it ſtood vpon his brow, 
Like a cod winter dc, 
Phi. Gen:lemen, 
You have no ſuite zo me?T am no Minion : 
Youſtanu (me thinkes) ke men that would be Courtiery, 
It you couid well be flarter'd at a price, 
Not to viidoe yur children : y'are all honett : 
Goe get you home againe,and make your Countrey 
A vettuous Court,to which your great ones may , 
In their diſcaſc age retire,and live recluſe, 
\ Cle, How doe you worthy fir? 


( Phi. 
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I0 Philafter.'' 


Phi, Well,very well ; © ot ole” 
And ſo mellaar ihe King pleaſe inds | bs. ts 
I may live many yearess :'!'; Ein notes! 

Di, The King mult pleaſe;! -- 516 2nodla bang; + to ey 


YW:1i:t we know what you are, and who you are, - 
Your wrongs and iniuries : ſhrinke not,worthy vir, 
Bur ad your father to you :In'whoſe nheme, 75 
1 ecll waken all the gods,and coniure = 
The rodsof yengeance,the abuſed people, © 
\Vho like to raging torrents ſhall ſwell high, i, 
And {> begirt the dens of theſe Male-Uragons, 
Tr Rat through the {trovgelt ſfalety,they ſhall beg 4 
Por mercy At your: Lords point. es 
Phi, Friends,no more z- |30't 5 - - = 39% 
Our eares may be cortupted Fi wanage 7 
Wedarz not truſt our wills to :-doe-you loue me 7? 

Tra, Doe we louc 27 TER Honour ? 

Phi. My Lord Diez,you had: - IO <4 we; 
A. vertuous Gentlewomangcald you fathers, L200 
Is ſhe yet aliue ? 

*D;; Molt honor'd fir;ſhe 1s - oy 
And for the penance bur ofan idtc dreame, 0 
Has yndertooke a tedious pHorimacs, 

Ph: 1sit to me,or anyiot heſe"Gentlemen your 'come? 


La. To you,braue Lord : The Princefſe would intreate 


Your preſent company. 
Phi, The Princefleſend for me ? y are miſtaken, 
La. If you be cald Philaſter, tis to you. 
Phi. Kifle herfaire hand,and ſay I will attend her, 
Di, Doe you know what you doe? | 
Phs, Yes,goc to fee a woman. 
Cle. Bur doe you weighthe danger you are in ? 
Phi, Dangerina ſweete face ? 
By ſupiter | muſt not feare a woman, 
Tra. Butare you ſure it was the Princeflc ſent ? 
It may be ſome foule traine to catch your lite. 
Pi, ] goc not thinke it Gentlemen : ſhe's noble, 


Enter a Lady, 


F 
——— 


Philaſter. 
| Her eye may ſhoote me dead,or thoſe true red 
And white friends in her face : may fteale my.{qule out: 
There's allthe danger in't ;bur-be what may, 
Her ſingle name hath arm'dmc - Exit Phil, 
Di. Goc on: 
And be as truely happy,as th'art fearelefle - 
Come Gentlemen,ler's make our friends acquainted, 


Leaſt the King proue falſe, _ Exit Gentlemen. 
Enter Arathuſa,and a Lady 
Ara, Cemes kenot? | 
La. Madam ? 


Ara. Will Philaſter come? ex 6 
La. Deare Madam,you were wopht | . 
To credit me atfirft. _— 
Ara, But didft thou te!l me ſo? 
I am forgetfull,and my womans ſtrength 
Is ſo o'recharg d, with dangers like to grow, 
About my marriagegtbat-theſgynder things 
Dare not abide in ſuch a. troubled ſea : 
How lookr he, when ke told thee he would come ? 
La. Why,wel, ,- 
Ara. Andnotalitcle fearefull? - 
La, Feare Madam # ſure ke knowes not what it is, 
Ara, Youall arc ofhisfaQtion 3the whole Court 
Is bold in praiſe of him, whilſt] , _,_ - 
May liue negleRed : and doe noble things, 
As fooles in firife throw gold into the ſea, 
Drownd inthe doing : but I know he feares ? 
Le. Feare? Madam (me thought) his lookes hid more 
Ofloue then feare. 
Ara. Oi laue? To whom ? Toyou? 
Did you deliuer th ofe plaine words I ſent, 
With ſuch a winning icafture,and quicke looke, 
That you haue caught him ? 
La, Madams,1 meaneto you, 
Ara, Ot loue to me? Alas,thy ignorance 
C 2 
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Lets 


12 Philaſter. 

Lets theenot ſee the croſſes of our births: 

Nacure,that loues not to. be queſtioned 

W hy ſhe d1d this,or that,but has h-rends, - 

And knowes ſhe does wlLacucy oanethe world 

Two thing- ſs oppoſite, ſo contra ty, 

Azleandlam:1f a bowleof blood 

D:awne from this ar.ve of :nine, would poyſon thre,  _ 

A draught of his would cure thee. Of louewrhe 5 
La. Madam,lI th1ke | hcare tim, 

Ara. Bring him in : 

You Gods that would not haue your doomes withſtood, 

Whoſe wholy witedomes at this time jr Is, 

To make the paſſions of a feeble _ 

The way vnto your Tuſii-e; 1 ob Ee TR We ongts 
La. Here is my Lord Philaſter, Eo Enter Phi, 
Ara. Oh,it is well : Et ifs Es 

Withdraw your lelfe. on ens 
Phz. Madam,ycur Meſſenger ©2000 0 £6 

Made me belecue, you viſlitto: ſhesWiiclfine,.. | 
Ara. Tis true Phil ſter; burthe words arcfuch, 

I haue to {+y,and doe loill beſeeme- | 

The mo uch of woman, har | wiſh them fd. 

And yet am lothto ſpeaks t! hem. "Hine poll krone, 

That I have ought detraRed fromiyour Wortre” 

Have lin perton wrove'd you POYHINE Vet * WIS 

My baſec in{truments to othrom diſgrs ace 

Vpon your vertues ? 

Phi. Neuer Madam you. | 
Ara. Why then ſhould you in cueh publice pl ace, 

Iniure a Princeſſe, and a ſcandall lay. ' 

Vpon my fortunes,fam's to be fo great: 

Callin;: a greatpart of my dowry in queſtion? 

Phi, Madam,this truth which ] ſhall ſpeake,wi!l be 

Foolith : buc for your faire and yertuous ſclfe, 

I could affcord my lelfe to haue no right. 

To any thing you wiſh'd, 

Aya. Philsſter, kaow, 


Phulafter.” 9 '& 


1 muſt enioy theſe Kingdomes, 
Phi. Madam, both? 
Ara, Both,or I dye; by keauen I die Plilafter, 
If I not calmely may. entay,them both, - . 
[Phj.. 1 would doe muchto ſaue that noble life ; 
Yet would be loth ro hane poſterity 
Finde in our ſtorics : that P hilafter g, o1Ue 
His right vnto aScepter, and a Crowne, 
To ſaue a Ladies longing. 
Ara. Nay then heare : 
I-muft,and will haucthem, and more. 
Phi, What more ? 
Ara. Or 1ooſe thar little life the gods prepared, 
To trouble this poore peece of carth withall. 
Phi. Madam, what more ? 
Ara. Tune then away thy facc, 
Phi. No. 
Ara. Doe. | 
Phi, T can indure it : turne away my face? 
I neuer yet ſaw enemy that look 
So dreadfully,burt that I thought my felfe 
As great a Biſaliskeas he ; or ſpake 
$0 horrid!e, but thar [ thou oht my tongue 
Bore thunder ynderncath,as much as hs : 
Nor beaſt that I-could turne from : ſhall I then 
Beginne to feare ſweece ſounds? a Ladies voyce, 
Whom I doeloue ? Say you would haue my life, 
Why,I will giveiryou; forit is of me, 
A thing ſo loath'd,and vato you that aske, | 
Of ſo poore vſe,tharI ſhall make noprice, 
If you intreate, I will vnmouldly heare, 
Ara. Vt for my ſake alittle bend thy lookes, 
Phi. | doe. 
Arz. Then knowl mufi have: them, and thee. 
Ph:. And me? ' 
Ara. Thy love: wichout which: all the Land 


Diſcuuered yet ,will ſerue me for novyſe, ' 
(3 C9 Bu? 


[4 Philaſter. 5 
But tobe buried in. 

Phs, It poſſible? - 

Ara. Wirth it,it were too little to beftow © 
On thee : Now, though thy breath doe ſtrike me dead 
(Which know it may) I hage vnript my breſt. 

Phi, Madam,you are too full of noble thoughts, 
To lay atraine tor this contemned life, 
Which you may haue for asking :*roſuſpe&t 
Were baſe,where I deſcruenoill; loue you, © 
By all my hopes I doe,aboue my life : - 
But how this pafſion ſhould proceed from you, 
So violently, would amaze a man, 


2. 


That would be icalous, CLIT LSE 
Ara. Another ſoule into my body ſhet, - 
Could not haue fild me with more ftrength and ſpirit, 
Then. this thy breath : bur ſpend not haſty time, * 
In ſecking how I came thus : tis the gods, 
The gods,that make me ſo : and ſure our loue 
Will be the nobler, and the better bleſt, 
In that the ſecret iuftice of the gods' 
Is mingled with ir. Let vs leaue and kifle, 
Leſt ſome vnwelcome gueſt ſhould fall berwixt vs, 
And we ſhould part withonr it. So rt 
Phi. Twill be ill, 
! ſhould abide here long, 
Ara. Tis true: and worſe, 
You ſhould come often : How ſhall we deuiſe 
To hold intelligence? That our truce loves, 
On any new occaſion may agree; - : 
What path is beft cotread? 7 
Phi, 1haucaboy, | 
Sent by the gods,I hope,to this intent, 
Nor y«t ſcene inthe Court, Hunting the Bucke, 
I found hinyfitting by a fopneaines fide, - 4 Nh 
Of which he borrowed ſome to quench his thirſty ©  - 
And payd rhe Nymph againe as much inteares ; 


A Gatland lay him by, madc by himfſelte, 
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Phiaſter. 
Ofmany ſcuera)l lowers, bred inthe bay, 
Scucke in that miſticke order,that the rareneflc 
Delighted me 1 buteucr-when herurnd 
His tender eyes vpon vm, he would weepe, 
As if he meant to make vm grow againe. 
Sceing ſich pretty helpelefle innocence 
Dwell in his face, I :ask'd him all his ſtory ; 
He told me;that his Parents 'gentledyed, 
Leauing him to the mercy of the fields, | 
Which gaue him rootes; and of the Chriſtall ſprings, 
Which did not ſtop their courſes ; and the Sun, 
Which till, he thank'd him, yeeldea him nis light, 
Then tooke he vp his Garland, and did ſhevw, 
What every flower,2s Countrey people hold, 
Did fignific : and how all, ordered thus, 
Exprelt his griefe : and ro my thoughts did zeade 
The prettieſt lecture of his Countrey Art, 
That could be wiſht : ſothat,me thought, I could 
Have ftudied it. I gladly entertaind him, 
Who was glad to follow ; and b:ue got 
The truſticit, louirgſt,and che gentlelt boy, 
That ever maiſter kept :; Hin will l ſend 
To waite on ycu,and beare our hidden loue, 
Ara. Tis well,no more, Enter Lady. 
Le. Madam,the Prince is come to doe his ſcruice. 
Ara. What will you doc Philafter with your ſelfe ? 
Phj, Why,that which all the gods haus appointed out ſor me. 
Ara. Dearc,hide thy lelfe : 
Bringi1n the Prince, - - 
Phi. Hide me from Pharamond? | 
When Thunder fpeakes,which is the voyce of God, 
ThoughlI doe reucrence,yet I hide me not; 
And ſhall a firanger Prince haue leaue to brag, 
Vnto a forraigne Nation,that tre made 
Philaſtey hide himlelfe. 
Ara, He cannot know it. 
Phi, Though it ſhould ſkepe for euer to the world, 
| Cy 
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It is a ſ1mple finne to hide my ſelfe, 
Which will for euer on my conſcience lie, 
Ara. Then good Philaſter giue him ſcope and way 
In what he ſayes : for he is apt co ſpeake, 
\W har you arelothto heare : for my ſake doe. 
Phe, 1 will. Enter Pharamond. 
Pha. My Prince!y Miſtriſſe,as true louers ought, 
{ come to Kifle tneſe faire hands; and toſhew 
In cut-vard ceremonies,the deare louc 
Writ it my heart. 
Phi. If I ſhallhaue an anſwer no direCVier, 
I am gone. | 
Pha. To what would he haue anſwer ? 
Ara. To his claime vnto the Kingdome. 
Pha. Sirra,l forbareyou before the King, 
Phi. Good fir doe ſo ſtill, 1 would not talke with you, | 
Pha. But novv the time is fitter, doe but offer 
To make mention of right to any Kingdome, 
Though itlie ſcarce habitable, 
Phi. Good fir let me goc. 
Pha, And by the gods. 
Phi, Peace Pharamoand: if thou --- 
Ara, Leaue vs Philaſter, | f 
Phi. Thaue done. 1 
Pha, You are gone : by heauen Vle fetch you backe, 
Phi. You ſhall not need, 
Pha. What now. 
Phi, Know Pharamond, 
| loathero brawle withſuch a blaft as thoy, 
\Vho artnought bur a yaliant voyce : Bur if 
Yhou ſhale prouoke me further : men ſhall ſay, 
Trou wert,and not lament it, 
Pha, Doe youſlight | 
My greatacfſe (0? and in the chamber ef the Princefle ? 
Phi. It is a place,to which,l muſt confeſle, 
] owe areuerence : but wer't the Church; 
! atthe Altar,there's no place fo ſafe, 
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Where thou darſt injure megbut 1 dare kill thee 1 
And for your greatneflay know fir,1 can grafpe | 
You,and your greatneſle,thus,thus,intomothing 3 EIS. 
Giue not a word,not a word backe: Farewell. E xi3 / 
Pha, Tis an odd fellow Madam, we muſt top | 
His meuth with ſome office, when we are married, 
Ara, You were beſt make him 33 controwler, 


Phi. Ithinke he would diſcharge it well. But Madam, 
] hope our hearts are knit; but yet ſo ſlow | 
The ceremonirs of State 8re,that twill be long 
Before our hands be ſo : Ifthen you pleaſe, 
Being sgreed in heart,let vs not wayte 
Fordreaming forme,bur take a little ſtolne 
Delights ,andjſo preucat our iaycs tocome : 
Ara. If you dare ſpeake ſuch thoughts, 
] muſt withdraw in honour. Exit Ar 
Pha. The conſtitution of my body will never hold our till th 


wedding : I muft ſecke elſe-where. 


eAlus 2. Scena 1. 


Enter Philaſter and Bellario, 


Phi, And thou ſhalt finde her honourable boy : 
Full ofregard ynto thy tender youth, 
For thine owne modeſty : and for my ſake, 
Apterts giue,then thon wilt be to.aske, 
],or deſerue.' | 

Bell. Sir,you did take me yp when I was nothing : | 
And onely yer am ſ-mething,by being yours; 
You truſted me ynknowue, and that which you were apt, 
To couſter,a fimple innocence in me, 
Perhaps,might haue beene craſt : the cunning of a boy 
Hardned in lies and theft; yer venter'd you, ; 
To partmy miſeries and me : For which, 
I ncuer can expe& to ſerue a Lady, 


— 


ExitPh 
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That beares more honour in her breaft then you. 

Phi. But boy,it will preferre thee : thoulrt young, 
And beareſt a childiſh ouerflowing loue, 

To them that clap thy checkes, and ſpeake thee faire yet; 
Bur whenthy judgement comes to rule thoſe paſſions, 
Thou wilt remember beſt thoſe carefull friends, 

Fhar plac'd thee inthe nobleſt wgy of life - 

She is a Princeſſe I preferre thee to, 

Bell. In that ſmall time that I haue ſeene the warld, 
Laeuer knew a man haſty to part 
With a ſcruant he thought truſty : I remember, 

My father would preferre the boyes he kept, 
To greater men then he, bur did it not, 
Till they were growne teo ſawcy for himſelfe. 

Phi, Why gentle boy, finde no fault art all 
In thy behauiour, 

Bell. .Sir,if I haue made 
A faulc of ignorance,inſtrudt my youth : 

I ſhall bewilling,if not apt to learne, 
Age and experience Will adorne my mind, 
With larger knowledge : And if I haue done 
» A wilfull fault, thinke me not paſt all hope 
For once; what maſter holds fo tri a band 
Ouer his boy,that he will part with him 
Without one warning ? Let me be corrected, 
Tobreake wy ftubborneneſle; if it beſo, 
Rathet then turne me off, and 1 ſhall mend. 

Phi. Thy loue doth plead fo prettily to Ray, 

Fhat (rtuft me) I could weepe to part with thee, 
Alas,I doe not turne thee off: thou knoweſt 

Ic is my bufinefſe that doth call thee hence, 

And when thou art with herzthou'dwellett with me : 
Thinke {@,and tis ſo: and when timeis full, 

Thar thou haft well diſcharg'd this heauy trutt, 

Laid on ſo weake a one ; 1will againe, 

Wirh joy gecciue thee; as I line, I will : 

Nay,wcepe not,gentle boy: Tis mgre then time 
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' Thou did®i attend the Princefſe. 


Bell. I am gone : 
Bur ſince I am to part with you my Lord, 
And none knowes whether T ſhall live to doe 
More ſeruice for you : take this ge praier : 
Heauenblefle your loves, your fights,all your defignes : 
May ficke men,if they haus your wiſh,be well : 
And heauen hate thoſe you curſe,though I be one. Exis 

Phi. The loue of boyes vnto their Lords,is firange; 

T hane read wonders of it, yet this boy, 

For my ſake ( if a man may iudge by lookes, 

And ſpeech)would out-doe ſtory, I may ſee 

A day to pay him for his loyalty. E xit Phi, 
Enter Pharamond. ; 

Pha, Why ſhonld theſe Ladyes ſtay ſolong? They muſt come 
this way ; I know the Queene imployes vm not, for. the reverend 
mother ſcnt mee word, they would all bee for the garden, Ifthey 
ſhould all proue honeſt now,[ were in a faire taking ; I was never ſo 


long withour ſport in my life,ard in my conſcience,tis not my faulc; - 


Oh,for our countrey Ladyes, Heere's one boulted, 1'le hound at 
her. Emer Gallatea, 

Gall, Yaur grace. | 

Pha. Shall I not be a trouble ? 

Gall. Not to me fr, 

Pha. Nay,nay,you are too quicke; by this ſweete hand, 

Gall. You'l be forſworne fir, tis but an old gloue, If you will 
talke at diſtance,I am for you: but good Prince be nor bawdy, nor 
doe not brag : theſe two I barre, and thenl1 thinke, I ſhall have 
ſence enough, to anſwer all the waighty Apothegmes, your roiall 
blood fhall manage. 

Pha. DeareLady,can youloue ? 

Gall, Deare Prince, how deare? 1 ne'recoft you a Cozch yer, 
gor put you to the deare repentance of a banquet; Heere's no 
Scarlet Sir , to bluſhthe finne out, it was gilen for: This wyer 
mine owne haire coucrs: and this face has beene ſo farre 
from beeing deare to any , that it ne're coſt penny painting : 
And for the reſt of my poore Wardrobe , ſuch as you ſee, itleaucs 

; D 3 no 
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no hand benind it, to make the iealous Mercers wife, curſe our good 
doings. | 

Pha. You miflake me Lady, * 

Gall. Lo:d,T doc fo: would you,or I could helpe ir. 

Pha, Doe L1dyes of this Countrey, vie to giue no more reſpe&t 
to men of my full being? | 

Gall, Feil 5ceing? I vnderſtand you not, vnlefle your Grace 
meanes growing to fatneſſe ; and then your oncly remedy (vpon my 
knzowl:dge Prince) is, in a morning, a cuppe of neate White wine, 
brewd with Cardss,then foſt till upper; about cight you may cate; 
vie cxerciſe,ind keepe a Sparrow-hawke,you can ſhoot ina Tiller : 
Bur of all, your G:ace mult flie Ph/ebotomic, freth Porke, Conger, 
and clarified-whay : They arc all dullers of the vital! ſpirits. 

Pha. Lady.you talke of nothing, all this while. 

Gall, Tis very true fir, I talke of you, 

Phi, This is a crafty wench, I like her wit well , twill bee raret 
fritre vp a leaden appetite: ſhe's a Darae, and muſt be courted ina 
ſhowrte of gold, Madam,looke here,all cheſe,and more, then 

Gall. Whar have you there, my Lord ? Gold ? Now, as T live, 
tis faire gold : you would haue flucr tor it to play with the Pages ; 
you could not have taken me ina worletime z bur if you haue pre- 
ſent vie my Lord,Vle lend my man With filuer, and kecpe your gold 
for you. 

Pha. Lady,Lady. , | 

Gall, She's comming fir beliind, will coke white money. Yet for 
2!] ehis le match yee, Exit Gall behizd the hangings. 

Phe. If there be but two ſuch more in this Kingdeme, and neere 
the Court,we may euen hang vp ournarpes - rea ſuch Champhicy 
conltitntions 25 this, would call the golden age againe tn queſtion, 
and teach the old way for euery ill fac't husband, to get his owne 
children : and what a tmiſchiefe that will breed, !lec all conſider. 

Enter Megra. ns Drop 


Heere's another : if ſhe be ofthe {ame laſt,the divell ſhall plucke her 
©”, Many faire mernings, Lady. s 

Meg. As many mornings bring as many daies, 
Faire,tweete,2nd hopeful] ro your Grace. ; ga 

P ba. She gives good words yet : Sure this wenehis free : 


If your more ſerious buſinefle doe not call you, 
Let me hold quarter with you, wee'll take an heure 
Out quickly. - 
Meg. What would your Grace talke of? 
Pha, Ofſome ſuch pretty ſubic as your ſelfe. 
Ile goe no furcher then your eye,or lip, 
There's theame enough for one man for an age, 
Meg. Sir,they ſtand right,and my lips are yet euen, 
Smooth, yourg enough,ripe enough,and red enough, 
Or my elafle wrongs me. 

Pha. O they are two ewind cherries died in bluſhes, 

Which thoſe faire ſunnes abeve,with their bright beames 
RefleR vpon,and ripen : {weeteſt beauty, 
Bow downe theſe branches,thar the longing taſte, 
Ofthe faint looker on,may mecte thoſe bleſſings, 
Ard tafte,and liue, 

Meg. O delicate {weete Prince; 

She that hath ſnow enough about her heart, 

To take the wanton ſprivg of tenſuch lynes off, 
May be a Nunne without probation . 

Sir,you have inſuch neate poetry,gathered a kiſſe, 
That if I had but fiuc lines of thatnumber, 

Such pretty begging blaykes : 1 ſhould commend 
Your forehead ,or yourcheckes,and kifſe you too, 

Pha. Doe it in proſe; yon cannot miſs it Madam- 

Meg. I ſhall,l ſhall, 

Pha.. By my life you ſhal! net : 

I'le premprt you firſt : Can you doc it nov; ? 
Aeg. Mcthinkes tis cafie, now I ha don't before : 
But yer 1 ſhould Nicke at it. 
Pha. Sticke till tomorrow, ; 
Ie ne're part you ſweeteft, Burt we loſe time ; 
Can you loue me ? | | | 
' Meg. Leut you my Lord ? How would you have me loue you ? 
» Pha,)leteach youin a ſhort ſentence,'cauſe I will not load your 
memory,this is all : louc me,and lye with mc. 
Meg. Was itlie with you that youſayd? Tis impoſſible. 
f W 3 Not 
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Pha. Notto 2 willing minde , that will endeauor; if Idoenot 
teach you to doe it as cafily in one night, as you'l gosto bed: Ile 
looſe my royall blood for't. 

Meg. Why Pcince , you haue a Lady of your owne,that yet 
wants teaching, : | 

Pha. Vie ſooner teach a Mare the old meaſures,then teach her a- 
ny thing belonging ts the funRion ; ſhe's afraid co lie with her 
{elfe,if ſhe haue bur any maſculine imaginations abeut her ; I know 
when we are married,T muſt rauiſh her. - 

Meg. By winc honor, that's a foule faule indeed , but time and 
your good helpe will weare it out fir. 

PZa. And forany other I ſee,excepting your deare ſelfe , deareſt 
Lady,l had rather be ir Tim the Schoolemaſter, and leape a dayrice 
maid. Madam 

Meg, Has your Grace ſeenc the Court-ſtarre,Gallatea? 

Pha. Out vpon her; ſhe's as could of her fauour as an appoplex; 
ſhe faild by buc now. 

Meg. And how doe you hold her wir fir ? | 

Pha, 1hold her wit ? The ftrengrh of all the Guard cannot hold 
it, if they were ticd to it,ſhe would blow ym out of the Kingdome. 
They talke of /xpiter,he's but a ſquibcracker to her: Looke well a- 
bour you,and you may finde a tongue bolt, But ſpeake ſweete La- 
dy,ſhall I be freely welcome ? 

Aeg. Whether? 

Pha. To your bed ; if you miſtcuſt my faith, youdoe meethe 
vnnobleſt wrong, 

Aﬀeg. I dare net Prince,I dare not. — 

Pha. Make your owne conditions,my purſe (hall ſcale ym, and 
what you darcim apine you can want,lle furniſh you withall..Giue 
rwo houres to your thoughts euery morning about it, Come, I 
know you are baſhfull,ſpeake in my care,will you be mine ? Keepe 
this,and with it,me : ſoone I will viſit you. 

Meg. My Lord, my chamber's moſt vnſafe,buc when tis night, 
Tie finde ſome ' meanes to flippe into your Lodging : till 
When --=-- | 

Pha, Till when,this,and my heart got withthee, Exennt, 

Enter Gallatca from behind the hangings, 


Gall, 


Philaſter. 

Gall, Oh thou pernitious petticote Prince, are theſe your yer- 
eucs ? Well,if I doe not lay a traine to blow your ſpore yp, I amno 
woman: and Lady TowfabellTle fit you for't, Exit Gall. 

Emer Arathuſa 4nd 4 Lady, 

Ara, Where's the boy ? 

La. Wichin Madam. 

Ara, Gaue you him gold to bay him cloathes ? 

La, 1 did. | 

Ara. And has he don't? 

La. Yes Madam. 

Ara. Tis a pretty lad talking boy,is it not ? 
Asked you his name ? 

La, No Madam. | Enter Gallatea, 

Ara. O youare welcome,what goodnewes ? 

Gall, As goed as any one cantell your Grace, 
That ſayes ſhe has done that, you would have wiſh'd. 

Ara. Haſt thou diſcouered 2? | 

Gall. I haue ftraind a point of medeſty for york, 

Ara. Ipreethee how ? 

Call, Inliftningafter bawdery : I ſee, let a Lady liveneuer {o 


modeſtly, ſhee ſhall bee ſure to finde a lawfull time, to harken after 


baywdery ; your Prince, brauc Pharawend,was fo hot on't, 
Ara, With whom? : 


place; 
Ara. O when,and where ? 


Gall, To night,his Lodging, | 
Ara, Runne thy ſelfe into the preſence,mingle there againe 

With other Ladies,leauc thereft come: - 

IfDeſteny (to whom we dare not ſay, | 

Why thoudidſtrhis } have not decreedit fo, 

In laſting leaues (whole ſmalleſt CarraQters 

Was neuer atlterd : ) yet,this match fhall breake, 

Where's the boy ? | Enter Billaris, 
Le Here Madam . 

f* Ara. Sir,you are ſad to changeyour ſeruice, iſt not ſo? 
Bell. Madam,lhavcnot chang'd : I ny te on you, 
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Gall, Why , with the Lady l ſuſpeRed: Icantell thetime and 
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24 Philaſter 


To doe him ſerulee, 
Ara, Thoudiſclaimit in me; 
Tell me thy name. 
Bell, Bellario, 
Ara, Thou canfſt fing,and play ? * 
Bell. Ifgricfe will giue me leaue, Madam, I can. 
Ara. Alas,what kinde of griefe canthy yeares know ? 
Hadit chou a curſt maſter, when thou wentſt ro ſchoole ? 
Thou art not capable of other griefc; 
Thy browes and checkes arc ſm>5oth as waters be, 
When no breath troubles them : beleeue me boy, 
Care ſcekes out wrinckled browes,and hollow eyes, 
And builds himſelfe caues to abide in them. 
Come ſir;tell me truely,doth your Lord loue me ? 
Bell. Loue Madam ?-I know not what it is. 


Ara, Canftthou know griefe,and ncuer yet kneweſt loue? 


Thou att dec:iued boy; eos he ſpeake of me 
As ifhe wiſh'd mit well ? 

Bell, If it be loue, 
To forger all reſpe to his owne friends, . 
With thinking of your face: if it be loue 
To fit crofle arm'd,andthinke away the day, 
Mingled with ſtarts, crying your name as loud, 
And haftily,as men ithe ftreetes doe fire; 
If it be loue,to weepe himſelfe away, 
When he but heares wy Lady dead, 

aue beene your chance, 

It when he goes to relt ( which will not be) 
Twixt euery prayer ke ſaies,to name you once 
As others drop a beard; be te be in loue; 
Then Madam,l daredweare he loues you. 

Ara, O,y'are a cunning Þoy,and taught to lie, 
For your Lords credit; but thou knowelt,a lic 


Thar beares this ſound,is welcomer to me, 


Then any truth that ſaijes he loues me nor, 


Leadethe way boy': Doe you attend metoo : 


Tis thy Lgrds bufizefſe haſtes me thus : Away. 


 Exeunt. 
Enter 
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Philaſter. 
Enter D/on,Clerement,Trafilin, Megra, Gallatea. 
Di, Come Ladyes,ſhall we taJkea round : As men 
Doe walke a mile, women ſhould alke an houre 
After ſupper : Tis their exerciſe, 
Gall, Tis late. 
Meg. Tis all, 
My eyes will doe to lead mete my bed. 
Gall, I feare they are ſo heauy,theile ſcarce finde 
The way to your owne ledging,with ymto night. 
' ___ EmteyPharamond. 
Tra, The Prince. 
Pha. Not abed Ladyesy'are good ſitters vp ; 
What chinke you of « pleaſant dreame to lalt 
Till morning. | 
Meg. 1 ſhould chaſe my Lord a pleafing wake before it. 
Enter Arathuſa, and Bullerio, 
Ara. Tis well my Lord :y'are courting of theſe Ladyes - 
Iſt not late Gentlemen? 
Cle. Yes Madam, 
Ara, Waite you there. Ex# Arathuſa. 
Aﬀeg. She's iealous,as I liue : looke you my Lord, 
The Princefle has a Hilas, an Adonis. 
Pha. His forme is Angell-like, 
Meg. Why this is he,muſt,when you are wed, 
Sit by your pillow,like young Apelle,with 
His hand and voyce binding your thoughts in ſlcepe : 
The Princefle does prouide him for you,and for her ſelfe. 
Pha. I finde no mufique in theſe beyes. 
Aeg, NorlT. 
They can doelittle,and that ſmall they doe, 
They haue got wit to hide. 
Di, Serucs he the Princefle ?. 
Tra. Yes. 
Di, Tis a ſ{weete boy, how braue ſhe keepcs him ? 
Pha. Ladyes all good reſt; I mcane to killa Bucke 
To morrow moerningzere y'haue denc your dreames, 


Aleg. All happineffe attend your Grace: Gentlemen g00d reft, 
E Come 


26 Phuaſier. 
Come ſhall we to bed ? 
Gall. Yes,all good night. Exit Gall, Meg. 
De. May your dreames be true to you : 
What ſhall we doe Gallan:s? Tis late,the King 
Is vp ſtill, fee he comes,a Guard along 
With kimſ Enter Ki mg, drathaſa, and Guard. 
K. Looke your inteligence be true, 
Ara, Vpon my lifeitis: and I doc hope, 
Your highneſſc wyll not tie m2 to a man, 
That in t ae heate of woing throwes me off, 
And takes another, 
Di. What ſhovld this mcane ?- 
K. .If it be rrue, 
Thas Lady had bin better Vie embra-'d 
Curcleſſe difeaſes; get you toyourrelt, Ex, Ara, Bed... 
You ſhall be rioheed, Gentlemen dravwaecre, 
\We ſhall imploy you: Is young Pharamond. 
Come to his loJging ? 
D;z. Iſav him enter there. 
K. Halt ſomeofyou,and cunaiogly Jiſcouer, 
If Megra be inher lodging. 
Cle, Sif, | 
She parted hence but now with achier Ladyes. . 
XK. If The be there,we thall nor need to make 
A vaine ar{couery of our ſuſpirion. 
You gods I ſee,that who vurighteouſly 
Holds weajth,or ſtate from others, ſhall be:curit, 
In that, which meaner men are:bleſt withall:s: . 
Agest5come,ſhall know no mile of him 
Le toinkeric : and his name ſhall be 
Blotted from carth : If he have any child, 
It ſhall be crofſely match'd : the podsthemſclucs 
Shall ſow wilde {trife betwixr her Lord and her, 
Yet,if it be your. wills,forgiue the fine 
I haue committed ,letitnorfall .. 
Vpon chis vnderſtanding child of mine, 
She has.not broke your Lawes:: ; but how can 1:: 


Philaſter. 27 
Looke to be heard of gods,that muſt be juſt , 
Praying vpon the ground I hold by wrong? 
Enter Dion, 

P:. Sirl h:ue asked, and her women ſweare ſhee is within 
but they ] thinke are bawdes; I told ym I muſt ſpeake with her; 
they laught, and ſid their Lady lay fpecchleſſe ; I aid, my bu- 
fineffe was important, they ſaid their Lady was about it : I orew 
hot, and cryed, my buſinefle mas a matter, that concern'd life 
2nd death; they anſwercd , fo was ſleeping, at which their Lady 
was; I vrg'd againe, ſhee had ſcarce time to bee ſo, fince laſt 
I ſary her; they ſmilde againe , and ſecm'd ro inſtru mee 
that ficeping was nothing but lying downe and winking : An- 
ſwers more dircct I could not ger 2 in ſhort fir, I thinke the is not 
there, '' '5-g 

K. Tis thenno time to dally : you o'th Guard, 

Waite at the backe dore of the Princes lodging, 
And ſee that none paſſe thence vpon your lives. 
Knocke Gentlemen : knocke loud - lowder yet : 
Whar, has their pleaſure taken off their heoring ? 
Ve breake your meditations : knocke againe - 
Not yet : 1 doe not thinke he fleepes,having his 
Larum by him; once more, Pharawmend, Prince, 


Pharamond «bout, 
|Pha. What ſawey groome knocks at this dead of night ? 
Where be our waiters ? By my vexcd ſoul, 
He meetes his death,that meetes me for this boldneſſe, 
K. Prince,you wrong your thoghts,we are your friends, 


Come downe. 
Pha, TheKing ? 
XK. The ſame fir, Ceme downe, 
We haue cauſe of preſent counſel! with you, 
Pha. If your Grace pleaſe to vie me, Vle attend you 
To your chamber. Pha.below. 
K. No,tis too late Prince,Þle make bold with yours, 
Pha. 1 haue ſome private reaſons to my ſelfe, 


Makes me ynmannerly,and ſay you cannot: 
£ E 2 Nay 


2.8 Philaſter. 
Nay preaſe not forward Gentlemen, he muſt come 
Through my life,that comes here. 
K. Sir,be reſolu'd,I muſt, and will come : Enter, 
Pha. 1 will not be diſhonor'd : 
He that enters,enters vpon his death : 
Sir,tisa figne you makeno ſtranger of me, 
To bring theſe renegados to my chamber, 
At theſe vaſcaſond houres. 
K. Why doe you | 
Chafe your felfe ſo ? you are not wrong 'd,nor ſha'lbe : 
Onely Vle ſearch your lodging, for ſome cauſe 
To our ſclfc knowne : Enter fay. 
Pha. I ſayno, Meg, abone. 
Meg. Let vm enter Prince, 
Let vmencer,l am vp,and ready :I know there vuſineſle,, 
Tis the poore breaking of a Ladies honour, 
They hunt ſo hotly after : lec ym enioy it : 
You haue your buſineſſe Gentlemen, I lay here. 
O my Lord the Kingthis is not noble in you, 
To make publique the weakenefle of a woman. 
K, Come downe. 
Meg. 1 dare my Lord : your whootings, and your clamors,. 
Yourpriuate whiſpers,and your broad fleecings, 
Can no more vex my ſoule,then this bale carriage, 
But I haue vengance yet in ftore for ſome, 
Shall in the molt contempt you can hauc ofme, 
Be ioy and nouriſhment. 
K, Will you come downe ? 
Meg. Yes,to laugh at your worſt : butT ſhall wring you 
If my skill faile me not. 
K, Sir, muſt dearely chide you for this looſeneflc, 
You haue wrong 'd a worthy Lady; but no more, 
ConduQt him to my Lodging,and to bed : 
Cle, Get him another wench,and you bring him to bed indeed. 
Pi. Tis ſtrange a man cannot ride a ſtagge 
Ortwo,to breathe himſelfe, without a warrant : 
If this gecre hold,that lodgings be ſearch'd thus, 


Pray 


Phi laſer Ak x 
Pray God we may lie with our owne wiues in ſafety, 


That they be not by ſome tricke of State miſtakey. | 
Enter with Megras 95 


K. Now Lady ofhonour,where's your honour now ? 


No man can fir your pallat,butthc Prince, 
| Thou moſt ill ſhrowded rettenneſſe: thou piece 
Made by a Painter and a Pothicary : 
Thou troubled ſea of luſt : chou wilderneſſe, -. 
Inhabited by wild choughts : rhou ſwolne clowd 
Of lafeEtion : thou ripe mine of all diſcaſes : 
Thou all finne,all hell,and laſt,all Dinells. Tell me, 
Had younone to pull on with your courteſies, 
But he that muſt be mine,and wrong my daughter. 
By all the gods,all theſc,and all the Pages, 
And all the Court, ſhall hoote thee through the Court, 
Fling rotten Oranges, make ribal'drimes, 
And ſcare thy name with candles ypon walls : 
Doe ye laugh Lady YVeuws? 

Meg. Faith fir,you muſt pardon me; 
I cannot chuſe but laugh to ſce you merry. 
If you dec this,O King : nay,if you dare doe it; 
By all thoſe gods you {wore by, and as many 
More of my owne; I will haue fellowes,agd ſuch 
Fellowes in it,as fall make noble mirth; 
The Princefle your deare daughter,ſhall Rand by me 
On walls,and ſung in ballads,any thing : 
Vrge me no more, I know her, and her haunts, 
Her layes,leaps,and cutlayes,and will diſcouer ll ; 
Nay will diſhonor her. I know the boy - 
She keepes,a handſome boy: about cighteene:; 
Know what the does with him,where, and when. 
Come fir,you put me to a womans madnefle, 
The glory of a fury z and if I doe nor 
Doe ic tothe height / 

KR, What boy is this ſhe ranes ar? + 


29: 


Meg. Alas,good minded Prince,you know'nottheſe things; 


I amleath to reueale ym. Keepe this faulr E: 
; E.4 


As 


20"  Philaſtero 


As you would koepe your health from the hot aire 
Of the corrupted people,or by heauen, | 
I will got fa'l alone - what I have knowne, © * 
Shall be as publique-ss 2'/print : all tongites* 
Shall ſpeake ir as they doe the language they 
Are borne in,as free and commonly ; Ple fer it - 
Like a prodigious ſarre for all to gaze a2, - 
And ſo high and glowing : that other Kingde.mes far & forcaigne, 
Shall reade it there z naveranalte with jr, rill they finde 
Nortongue to make it more,nor no more people ; 
And then bchold the fall of your faire Princeſle. 
XK. Has ſhe a boy ? | 
Cle. So pleaſe your Grace I hauc(ſeene a boy wayte 
Onherjataice boy...» 522 © 
K. Goe get you to your quarter 2 
For this time 1'ie ſtuddy to forger you, 
Meg, Doe you ſtuddy to forget me,and I'le ftuddy 
To forget yo'1, _ 
Ex.K. Me#.Gnard. ' ER - 
Cle. \\ hy, here's a malt fpirir fic for Hereales, if euer there bee 
nine worthies of women,this wench ſhall ride aſtride, and be their 
Capraine. > NE. So 
Di Surc ſhe has a gazriſon of Diuellsin her tongue , ſhee ytte-. 
red ſuch balls of wild-fice; She has ſometlet] the King that all 
the Doors inthe Countrey Willſcarce cure him, Thar boy was 
.a ſtrange tound our antidote. to cure her infeRions : thattboy . that 
Princefle boy ; that brauechaſte,vertuous Ladies boy : and a faire 
boy, a well ſpokay boyv Alleheſe confidered;, ca ce nothia 
elſe --- but there I leaue you'Gertlerthan:” - 


Tra. Nay,wcelc gor wander With y&u. 14 3, 
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Enter Cle, Di;Tra.- 
(i. Nay ;doubtlefle tis true; ' + © + 
Di, I,and tis the oods 3201 


7 make nothiag 


Exeunt. 
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Philaſter.. 


That raiſde this puniſhment to ſcourge the King 
With his owne iſſue : Is itnot a ſharve = 

For ys,that ſhould writenoble in the land ; 

For vs,that ſhould be free men,to behold 

A man,that iz the brauery of his age, 
Philaſter : preſt drowne from his royall right, 
By this regzrdlefſe King : and bnely looke,” 
And ſee tne Scepter ready to be caſt E: 
Into the hands of that laſ:1uious Lady, 


Thar liues in luſt with a ſmooth boy,now ts be 


Married to yon firange Prince; wh bur that people 
Pleaſe to let him be 2 Prince, is borne a flue, 


In that which ſhould be kt! molt n6bleparct' 
His minde. 6 e#*,: $5 1H 


Tra. Th:t man that would not Ntirrewich you, 


To aide Philsſter,le the gods forget, h 
That ſuch a creature walkes ypon the earth, © 


Th. Phi oobuchrdne 
The Gentry doe awaite it; a6d the people 22 


Againſt their mature are all bent for him; We 


\ 


And like a field of ſtanding cornegthtt's moned © 


With a ſtiffe gole ; theifhtaas bow ll one wal? » Ne 
Di. The onely cauſe that drawes Philaſtes $10, 
From this atempt,is the RaitOBAnceNEIou8, | 


Which he admires,and We can now confure. 
Tra. Perhaps h&enot belceve it, = 
Di. Why Gentlemen,tis Without queſtion ſo, 
Cle. 1 tis paſt ſpeech, ſhelites diſhoneſty, * | 
But how ſhall we,if he be curious, worke' © 
Vpon his faith. 


Tra, Weall ave ſatisfied within our ſelues, 


Ds. Since it 1s true,and tends to his owne good, | 
Yie make this new report to be my knowledgez * 
_3-OQ-+-) 


@ v- ay I know it,nay,I'le ſweare 1 ſaw it. 
fe 
Tra, Twill mnoue kim,” 


Pi. Here he comes : Good morrowto yourhoyor, = 
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1t willbe belt. 3 Enter Phila. 
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22 Phulaſter. 
We haue ſpent ſome time in ſecking you, 

Phi, My worthy friends, | 
You that can keepe your memories,to kaow 
Your friend in miferies,and cannot frowne 
On men diſgracd for vertue ; A good day 
Attend you all, What ſeruice may I doc 
Worthy your acceptation ? | 

Di, My good Lord, 
We come to vrge that vertue which we know 
Liues in your breaſt, forth, riſe,and make a head, 
The Nobles,and the pcople a# all dulld 
Wirh this vſurpingKing ; and not a man 
Thac cuer heard the word,or knowne ſuch a thing 
As Vertue,but will ſecond your attempts. 

Phi, How honourable is this loue in you. 
To me that haue deleru'd none ? Know my friends 
(You that were borne to ſhane your poore Philaſter 
With too much courteſie) I could ifoord ” 
To melt my ſelfe to thankes : but my deſignes 
Are not yet ripe,luffice it,that cre long 
I ſhall imploy your loues 1 bur. yer the time 
Is ſhort of what I weuld,, _ 

Ds, The time is fyllerfir,then you expe : 
Thar which hereafter, will notperhaps be reach'd 
By violence, may now be caught: As for the King, 
You know the people hauc long hated him : 
But now the Princefſe, whom they lou'd, 

Phi. Why,what of her ? I: 

Di. Is loath'd as much as ke. 

Phi. By what Rirange meanes ? 

Di. Ste's knowne a whore. | 

DORSET. . 


-w + 


DolglLoads Ihr. DO  Syoctr. 
Phi. Thou lieft, Offers 10 dr av gnd 8 held. 
And thou fhalcfeele ir; I had thought thy minde 8 


Had brene ofhononr: thus tacob « Lady. 
Vi LV Toke: 10u: fa ne... 
Of her good name, 1s an infeQtious linne, 


Not 
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Notto be pardon'd; beir falle as hell, 
Twill neuer be redeem'd, if it be fowne 
Amonglt the people, fruitful ro increaſe 
All cuill they ſhall heare. Let me alone, 
That I may cut off falſhood, hilt it ſprings : 
Set hills on hills berwixt me ane the man 
That viters this, and I will ſcale ther all, 
And from the vimoſt top fall on his necke, 
Likerhunder from a clowd, 
Di. This is molt ſtrayge;, 
Sure he does loue her. 
Phi, 1 doe loue faire truths 
She is my miftrifſe,and who injures her, 
Drawes vengeance from me. Sirs,let goc my armes. 
Tra. Nay,good my Lord be patient, A 
Cle. Sir,remember this is your honor'd friend, 
That comes to doe his ſeruice,and will ſhew you 
Why he vtrter'd this. 
Phi, Taske you pardon fir, 
My zeale to truth made me vnmannerly : 
Should I haue heard difhonour ſpoke of you, 
Behind your backe vntruely,l had beene 
As much difiemperd,and cnrag'd as now. 
Dj, Burt this,my Lord,is truth, 
Phi. O ay not fo,go0d fir forbeare to ſay ſo, 
Tis then t1vth that woman-kind is falle; 
Vrecit no moregit 15 impoſſible; 
Why ſhould you th1nke the Princeſle light ? 
Der. Why,lte was taken ar it. 
Phi, Ti: ialtc,by heauents falſe: jt cannot be, 
Canit? S:cake Gentlemen, fr Gods lone ſpeake; 


Ti Pe fb lc; can women all be damn'd ? 


Di. \N-y no,wy Lord, 

Phs, Why chen it carr ot be, 

Di. And ſhe was taken with her boy. 
Phi, Want boy ? 

Di, A Page,a boy that ſc; ues her, 


EF Phi, 


24. Philaſter. 

Phi. Oh good pods,a little boy ? 

Di. 1,know you him my Lord? 

Phi. Hell and finne know him; fir, you are deceiu'd : 
Ve r-aſon it alirtle coldly with you; bo 
If ſhe were luftfull, would ſhe take a boy, 

That knowes nor yet deſire ? ſhe would have one 
Should nicete her thoughts,and knowthe fiane he as, 
Which 1; the great delight of wickedneſle ; 
You arc abuſd,ard ſos ſhe,and I. 

Di How you, my Lord? 

Phi. Why,all the world's abuſde, 
In an vnuft report. 

Di. Oh,noble (ir,your vertues 
Cannot looke into the ſubtle thoughts of woman. 

In ſhort,my Loxd,1 tooke them : I my felfe. 

Phi, Now all the divells thou didG,flie from my rage, 
Would thou hadl(t rane diuells ingendring plagues, 
When thou didſi rake them hide thee from mine eyes; 
Would thou hadſt tane thunder on thy breaſt, 
Whenthou didſt cake them ; or bin Frucken dumbe 
- Forcuer ; that this foule deed might haue ſlept 

In filence, - 

Tra, Haue you knowne him ſo ill temperd? 

Cle. Neuer before. 

Phi. The winds that are let Tooſe, 

From the foure ſcnerall corners of the earth, 

And fpread them(clucs all ouer ſea and land, 

Kiſſe not a chaſte one, *V hat friend beares a ſword 
Torunn: me through? 

Di, Why,my Lurd,areyou ſo mou'd at this ? 

Phi. When auy fall from vertue,I am viſtraſted, 
I haiie an mrereſt in'. | 

Di. Ru: good my Lord recall your ſclfe,. 

And thirke whaz's beſt co be done. 
Ph. tink yon, I will doe it: 
Pleate you toleaue me, Vic confider of it; 
To morrow.I w.ll finds your lodging forth, _ 


$34 


Philaſter. 
And gineyou anſwer, 


Ds, All che gods dire& you ' 
The readieſt way, 

Tra, He was extreame impatient. 

Cle. It was his vertue, -nd his noble minde; 

Exit Di.Cle.Tra. 
Phi, T had forgot to aske him where he tooke them, 
» Ble follow him, Ohb,that I had a ſea 

Within my breaſt,to quench the fire I feele; 
More circumftances will but fan this fire : 
It more affliets me now,to know by whom 
This deed is cone, then ſimply thattis done + 
And he that rells me this is honour» ble, 
As farre frc mli-s,as ſhe is farre from truth, 
O that like beaſts, we could not gricue ovur (clues, 
With char we ſee not; Bulls .nd Rams will fight, 
To keepe their f.males,ſtanding in their ſight: 
Bu- take vm from them, and you take at onee 
T heir ſpleenes away : and chey will fall againe 
Vnto their paſtures, rowing freſh and far, 
And taſte cre v:acers of the ſprings as ſ[weete, 
As twas before : findivg no ſtart in ſleepe. 
Bu: miſerable man! 

Phi. Sce,ſee,you gods, Enter Bellario. 
He walkes1t1.1; and the face you let him weare 
When he was innccent,ts ſtillthe lame, 

Net blaſted ; is this Iuſtice ? Doe you meane 
To entrap mortality.that you allew 

Treaſon {o {ſmooth a brow ? I cannot now 
Thinke he is guilty. 

Zell. Healh ro you wy Lord : | 
The Prmcefſe doth commend her loue,her life, 
And this voto you. 

Phi. Oh Bellaris : 

Now 1 perceiue ſhe lones me; ſhe does ſhew it 
In loving thee my boy,ſhe has made thee braue, 


Bell, My Lord fbec has attir'd me paſt my wiſh 
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Paſt my deſeit; more fit for her attendant, 
Though farrc onfic for me, who doe attend. 


Phi. Thou art oro vne courtly boy. Oh)ſet all women 


T'iar loue blacke wc  Sphadn codifſemble here, 
He, by his paper; fe does Write to me, 
Asifacr hea t ycre mines of Adamant 
To al] cheyworld behges, bur yoto me, 
A raidcn {now that (Priced wich my look 
* lime my boygnon Lorh ie PrinceRt vieines 
3r ] Grail ew Anker ime rome oy nat. 
Bull, Szaice hike ler ty an: Hiuras if] ivere 
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Her life 2116. < tires by mv ielicy; 
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As Ide vieonr will bite vn; my cruſt, 
For whom my te ſhould Day If he mec harme, 
So ſho dovs vieme. 
Pht. Wiytiisis wondrous well ; 


Buc what linde [anguace does ſhe feede thee with 2 


Bell. Why, ſhe ducs tell me,ſhe will truſt my youtt 


With ail her louing ſecrets; and does call me 
Her pretty ſcruant, bids me weepeno more | 
For leauu;s you : O: cele.ſce my ſ{cruices 
Reg arded ; and ſich words of that ſoft [traine, 
Thac | am neerer weeping when ſhe ends, 
Then e:c ſhe ipak-, 

Phi. Viiisis much better Rl. 

Beit, Are younotill my Lord: > 

Pi, I?NeC bellario, | 

Bell, Me thiukes your words 
Fall oc from oft yo ur tongue {9 euenly, 
No: 1s thee in your lookes + har quictneſle, 
TiiatT was wout to ſee, 

Phi, Thou ait degeiu'd Doy : 
And {he flirokes thy head ? 

Is Yes 


L;, Andſhe docs clap thy cheekes ? 


Belt. 
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Bell. She does my Lord. 
Phi. And ſhe does kiffe thee boy ? ha? 
Bell. How my Lord ? 
Phi, Shekiflesthce ? 
Bell, Neuer my Lord,by heaue!., 
Phi. That's (trange : 1 know [he docs, 
Bell. No,by my life. 
Phi, Why then ſhe does not loue me; come, ſhe docs : 
f bad her doe ic : I ciia: g'd her by all charmes 
Ofloue berweene vs, by the hope of peace 
We ſhonld enicy,rs yeelde thee ali delights 
Nakedzas to her bed : 1 cooke her oath 
Thou ſhouldſt enjoy her : Tell me gentle boy, 
Is ſhe not parralleſſe ? Is not her breath, 
Swecte as Arabian Winds,when fruits are ripe ? 
Are not her breaſts twoliquid Iuory balls ? 
Is ſhenot all, alaſting mine ofioy? 
Bell, 1,now 1 fee, why my diſturbed thoughts 
Were ſoperplext, When firft I went to her 
My heart held augury : you are abuſde, 
Some vi!laine has abuſde you : I doe ſee 
Wheteto youtend : fall rocks ypon his head, 
That pur this to you : tis ſome ſubtile traine, 
To bring that noble frame of yours to nought. 
Phi. Thou chink(t 1 will be angry with thee : Come, 
Thou ſhalt know all my drift; T hate her more, 
Then I louc happineflc,and placed thee there, 
To prye wit narrow eyes into her deeds ! 
Hait tizou ciſcouercd ? Is ſhe falneto Juſt, 
As I would wiſh her? Speake ſome comfort to me. 
Bell, My Lord,yor 6id miſtake the boy you ſent : 
Had the che lult of Syarrowes,or of Goates ; 
Had ſhe a {ions that way, bid from the world, 
Beyond thenam? vilutt,l would not aide 
Her baſe deſires : bu; what I came to know 
As ſeruant to ner, T would not reneale, 
To make my life lalt ages, 
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Phi. Oh my heart ! 
This 's a1alue worſe then the maine diſeaſe, 
Tell me thy thoughts; for I will know the leaſt 
That dwells wichin thee,or will rip thy hearc 
To know it; I will ſee thy thoughts as plaine, 
As 1 doe now thy face, 

Bell. Why ſo you doe : 
She 1s (for ought I know) by all the geds, 
A; chaſte as Ice : but were ſhe foule as hell, 
And I did know it,thus : the breath of Kings, 
The points of ſwords, tortures,nor buls ot Brafle, 
Should draw it from me. 

Phi. Then tis no time te da'ly with thee ; 
I will take thy life, for I doe hate thee : 
I could curſe thee now. 

Bell. If you doe hate,you could not curſe me worſe : 
The gods haue aor a puniſhment in ſtore, 
Greater for me,then is your hate, 

Phi. Fe,fie,{o young and ſo difſcmbling. 
Tell me when,and where,thou didft cnioy her, 
Or let plagues fall on me, if I deftroy thee nor, 

Bell. By heauen I never did : and when lic 
Tofſave my life,mny I liue long and loath'd 
Hew me aſunder,and whilſt I can thinke, 

Ile loue thoſe pieces you have cut away, 
Better then thoſe that grow ; and kifle thoſe limbes, 
Becauſe you made vm lo, 
Phi. Fearſt thov not death? 
Can + yes contemne that ? 
Fell. Oh,what boy is he, 
(Can be content to live to be a man, 
Thar ſces the beſt ot men thus paſſionate, 
Thus withour reaſon ? | 
Phi. Ob,but thou docſt not know what tis to dye. 
Bel!. Yes, I doe know my Lord : 
Tis lcltethen to be borne ; alafting ſleepe, 
A quiet reſting frem all icalouſic : 
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A thing we all perſuc : I kaow beſides, | 
Tt is but giving ouer ofa game, | 
That muſt be loſt, | 
Phi. But there are paines,falſe boy, 
For periur'd ſoule : chinke but on thoſe, and then 
TH} hearr will me]t,and thou wilt veecr all, 
| Bell. May hey fall all ypon me whilſt Iliae, 
If I be periur d,or haueeuer thought 
Ofthar you charge me wich ; 1t1 befalſe, 
Send me to ſ{nffcr in thoſc puniſhments 
You lpeake of : kill me, 
Oh, what ſhould I doe? 
Why,who can but belecuc him? He does ſweare 
So carnceſtly,thart if it werenot true, 
The gods would not endure him. Riſc Bellaris, 
Thy proteſtations are ſodeepe ; and thou = 
Doeſt looke ſo traely, when thou vrterft them, F 
That though Iknow vm falſe, as were my hopes, 
I cannot vrge thee further ; but thou were 
Too blame to injure me,for 1 muſt loue 
Thy honeſt lookes, and take no reuenge vpon 1 
Thy tender yeuth : A louefrom me tothee FJ 
Is firme,what c're thou doeft : It troubles me | 
That I haue call'd the blood out of thy cheekes, j 
That did ſo well become thee : But good boy 1 
Let me not ſee thee more : ſomething is dane, 
Thar will diſtract me, that willmake me mad, 
If I behold rhee : 1f thou tenderſt me, | 
Ler me not {cethee, | 
Bell. 1 will flie as farre | 
As .-.re1, morningyere I giue diſtaſte *+ h 
To ti:at moſt honor'd mind. But through theſe teares 
Shed ac ny hopelefle parting, I can ſee 
A world of treaion praQtiſde vpon you, 
And lier,and me, Farewell for euter more : 
It you ſhall heare,thai ſorrow ſtrucke me dead, : 


And after finde me loyall; ler there be 
| F'4 A | 
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A teare ſhed from yeu,in my memory, 
And T ſhall reſt at peacc. Exit Bull. 
Phi, Bleſſing be wich thee, 
oat cuer thou deferuct, Ob,-viiereſhalll 
Zoe bathe chis body ? Nature roo vnkinde, 
Ti hat made no medicine for a troubled winde. Ex. Phi. 
Enter Arathula, 
Ara. 1 marunile my boy comes not backe againe ; 
Bur that I know wy loue wi'l queſtion him, 
Ouer and ouer ; hew [ {lepr, wak d,taik'd; 
How I -daembred him when his deare name 
Was laft ſpoke,and how, when I ſigh d,wepr, ſung, 
And ten thouſand fuch :1 ſhould be angry 
At his ſtay, 


Enter King. 
K, What,at your meditations ? Who attends you ? 
Ara. None but my ſingle ſelfe,I neede no guard: 
I doe no wrong,nor feare none. 
K. Tell me : baue you not a boy ? 
Ara. Yes ir, 
K, What kinde of boy : : L 
Ara, A Page,a wayting boy. ; 
K. A band: Mme boy : s _— 
Ara, 1 trinke he be not vgly - 
Well qualifhed ,and duritull,l kaow him, 
T rooke him not for beaury; 
K. He ſpeakes,and ſuigs,and playes ? 
Ara, Yes fir. 
R. About cigcheeenc ? 
_m_ [ ncuer hk his a 
[s he full of leruicc ? 
" Ry your pardon,why doc you aske ? 
K. Put tum away. 
Ara. Sir. 
K, Puthim away T \zy as done you that good ſ:ruice 
Shames me to ſpezke of. 


Ara, Good fic let me vnderſtand YOU. 
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'* K. Doenet you bluſh to aske it? Caſt him off, 


X, If you feare me, 


Shew itin duty ; put away that boy, [-- 
Ara, Lernft haue reaſon for it fir,and then | 
Your will is my command. | 


Or1 ſhall dee the ſame co you. Y*are one 
Shame with me,and ſo neere vnto my ſelfe, 


* That by my life, I dare not tell my ſclfe , 


What you, my ſelfe, haue done, 
Ara, What T hane done,my Lord? 
K, Tis ancw language,thar all lone tolearne : 
The common people ſpeake it well already, 
They need no Grammer ; vade; {ſtand me well, 
There be foule whiſpers ſtirring : caſt him off, 
And ſuddenly ; doe it - Farewell, Exit King. 
Ara. W here may a maiden liue ſecurely free, 
Kecepirg her honour faire ? Not with the living, 
T hey feede ypon opinions,crrors,dreaines, 
And make vm truths : they draw a nouriſhment 
Ouc of defamings,grow vpon diſgraces, 
And when they lee a rertrolihig 
Strongly aboue the battry of cheir tongnes, 
Oh, how they caſt to finke ic : and defeated 
(Soule {i:ke with poiſon) ſtrike the Monuments 
Where noble names lie ſleeping : till they ſweat, 
And the cold Marble melt. 
Exter Philafter. 
Phi. Peace to your faireſt thoughts,deereſt Miftrefle. 
Ara. Oh,my deerelt ſeruant,I haue a warre within me. 
Phi, He muſt be more then man, that makes theſe Chriſtals 
Run into riuers : {weerc faire, the cauſe : 
And as I am your {laue;tied to your goognefle, 
Your creature,wade againe from what I was, 
And newly ſpirited : Ile right your honor, 
Ara. Oh,wy beſt loue; that boy! - 
Phi. What boy? 
Ara, Thepretty boy you gaue me. 
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Phi: What of him ? 

Ara. Muſtbe no more mine, 

Phi, Why ? 

Ara. They arciealous of him, 

Phi. Tealouz,who? 

Ara, The King. 

Phi, Oh my misfortnne, 

Then tisno idle icalouſic. Let him goe, 

Ara. O': crucll,areyou hard hearted too ? 
Who ſha!! now tell you, how muchT loged you ? 
Who (hal: ſweare it to you,and weepe the teares I ſend # 

Who ſhall now bring you letters, rings, bracelets? 

Looſc his h:alth in ſeruice ? Wake tedious nights 

In ſtories of your praiſe ? Who ſhall ſing 

Your crying Elegics? And trike a ſad ſoule 

Into ſenſelefle pifteres, and make them mourne ? 

Who ſh:!] take vp kis Lute,and touch ir, till 

He crowne a ſilent ſleepe vpon my eye-lids, ; 
Making me dreame:,and cry, Oh my deere, | | 7 
Deare Philaſter ? 

Phi, Oh my heart ? | 
Would he lad broken thee,that made thee know | 
This Lady was not loyall. Miſtriſſe, torger 
The boy,lle get thee a farre better, 

Ara. Oh neuer, ncucr {ucha boy againe, : [ 
As my Bcllario, : ! 

Bell, Tis but your fond aﬀfeAtion, | 

Ara, With thee my boy, farewell for cuer, 

All ſecrecy inſeruants : farewell faith, 

And 81] deſire ro dee welltor it felte : 

Let all chat ſhall ſucceed thee, for thy wrongs, 
Sell,and betray chaſte love, 

Phi. And all this paſſion for a boy ? 

Ara. He wasyour boy,and you put himto me, 
And the lofſe of ſuch,mult haue.a mournins for. 

Phi. Onthou forgetſull woman ! 


Ara, How,my Lord * 
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Philaſter. 
Phi, Falſe Arathuſa | 


Haſt thou a medicine to reftore my wits, 
When Ihaue loſt ym ? Ifnot,leaue to talke, 


| And doethus, _— 


Ara, Doc what fir? would you ſleepe? 

Phi, For euer Arathnſa. Oh you Gods, 
Giue me a worthy patience : Haue I ſtood 
Naked,alone,the ſhocke of many fortunes ? 
Haue I ſeene miſchiefes numberleſſe,and mighty, 
Grow like aſeaypon me? Havel taken 
Davger as ſterne as death into my boſome, 
And laughe ypon it,made it but a micth,? 
And flung it by 2 Doe liue now like him, 
Vnder this tyrant King,that languifhing 
Heares his ſad bell, and ſees his mourners? Doel 
Beare all this brauely? and muſt finke at length 
Vnder a womans falſheod ? Oh that boy, 
That curſed boy ! None but a villaine boy, 
To eaſe your luft > 

Ara, Nay,then I am betrayed, 
I feele the plor caſt for my oucrtbrow :. 
Oh 1am wretched, 

Phi, Now you may take that little right I have 
To this poore Kingdome: giuec it to your Toy, 
ForTI havenoioy m it. Some farre place, 

Where neuer woman kinde durtt fer her foote, 


Aw 


| For burſting with herpoiſons,muklt I leeke, 


Andliveto curſe you : 

Theredig a Caue,and preachto birds,and beafts, 

What woman is,and helpe to ſaue them from you. 

How heauenis in your eyes, but in your hearts, 

More hellthen hell has. How your tongues like Scorpions, 
Both heale and poyſon. How your theughts are wouen 
Wich thouſand changes in one ſubtle webbe, 

And worne ſo by you. How that fooliſh man, 

That reades the ſtory of a womans face, 


And dies deleeving it: is loſt tor euer. 
Cr-3 How 


4.4. Philaſter. 
How all the gaod you haue,is but a ſhaddow, 
Ich morning with you,and at night behind you, 
Paſt and forgotten, How your yowes are frotts, 
Falt for anight,and with the next Sun gone, 
How you arc, bcing taken all together, 
A meere confuſion, and fo dead a Chaos, 
That Loue cannot diftinguiſh. Theſe fad texts 
Til! my laſt houre,I am bound to vtrer of you : 
So farewell all my woegall my delight, © © Exit Phi, 
Ara. Be mercifull ye gods, and icike me dead : 
What way hauc I deſeru'd this > Make my breaſt 
Tranſparant as pure Chriſtall, that the world 
Iealous of me,may lee the fouleſtthoughr 
My heart holds, Where ſhall a woman turne her eyes 
To finde out conftincy ? Saue me,how blacke Em. Bell: 
And guiltily (me thinkes) that boy lookes naw > 
Oh thou diffemblc r,that before thou ſpakſt, 
Wert inthy cradle falſe! ſent to make lies, 
And betray innocents : thy Lord and thou, 
May glory in the aſhes of a'maid, 
Foold by her paſſion- but the conqueſt is, 
Nothing ſo great as wicked. Flic away, 
Let my command torce thce to that,which ſhame 
Would doe without it, If thou vnderſtoodſt 
The loathed office thou haſt yndergone, 
Why thou wouldſt hide thee vnder heapes of hills, 
Leaſt men ſhould gig and finde thee. 
Bell. Oh what god, 3 
Angry with men, bath ſent this ſtrange diſeaſe 
Into the noblcfſt minds? Madam this gricfe 
You 1dde vato me,is no more thendrops 
To leas,for which they are not ſcene to ſwell : 
My Lord hath ſtrucke his avger through my heart, 
An: l-c ouc allthe hope ot farure joyes, | 
Y cuncednot bid ime flye,I came to part, 
Torke my lateſt leaue, Fareweil tor eucr : 
Laurit not runae away in honeſty, 


Philaſter. 

From ſuch a Lady,like a boy that ſtole, 
Or made ſome grieuous fault : the power of gods 
Aſſiſt you in your ſufterings : haſty time 
Reueale the truth to your abuſed Lord 
And mine : That he may know your worth : whilſt I | 
Goe ſeeke out ſome forgotten place to dye. Exit Bell, | 

Ara, Peace guide thee : that ouerthowne me once, 
Yet if i had another Troy to loſe, 
Thou,or another villaine with thy lookes, | 
Might ta!ke me out of it,and ſend me naked x 
My hairediſheueld through the fiery ftreetes ? 

Enter a Lady 

La. Madam,the King would hunt, and calls for you 
With carneftnefle, 

Ara. lamin twae to hunt 2 
Diana if thou canſtrage with a maid, 
As with a man,let me diſcouer thee 
Bathing,and turne me to a fearefull Hynde, 
That I may dye perſued by cruell hounds, 
And haue my ftory written in my wounds, 


F dd. a. 
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Enter Kivg, Pharamond, Arathaſa,Gallatea, Megra, Dion, 
Cleremont, Trafilin,and attendants, 


K., What, are the hounds before,and all the woodmen? 
Our horſes ready,and our bowes bent ? 

D# All fir. 

K. Y areclowdy fir, come we hauc forgotten 
Your venialltreſpafſe; let not that fit heauy 
Vpon your ſpirit ; heres none dare vtter it, 

Di, Helookes like an old ſurfeited ſtallion after his leaping,dull 
as a Dormoulc : fee how he ſinks: the wench has ſhort him betweene 
winde and water,and I hope ſprung a leake, 

| G 3 Tra. 


Sk x er I wy "OO WE i 
? 5 _» - 


5 Ln Sa” Fe 


< d 


Ow. + 5" Ye wird" hav ia, GERT Ef. Ae +», mo 7 


as | Philaſter. 


Tra, He ncedes no teaching,he ſtrikes ſurc enough : his greateſt 
fzult is, he hunts too much in the purlues 5 would hee wod leaue off 
POacaing. 

Di. And for his horne, has left it atthe lodge where he lay late : 
Oh, hee's a pretious lyme-hound: turne him looſe vpon the purſue of 
2 Lady,and if he loſe her, hanghim vp I'th ſlip. When my fox-birch 
Bewty growes prowd,lle borrow him, 

K. Is your boy turn'd away ? 

Ara. Youdid command fir,and I obeyd you. 

K, Tis well done : Harke yefurder. 

Cle. Is* poflible this fellow ſhould repent? Mee thinkes that 
xwere notnoble inhim : and yet he lookes like a mortefied member, 
as if hee had a ficke mans {alue in's mouth, If a worſe man had 
done this fault now,, ſome phyſicall Iuftice or other, would 
preſently ( without the helpe of an Aimanacke) haue opened 
the ab{truQtions of his liver, and let him blood with a dogge- 
whippe. | 

Di. See,ſce,how modelily yon Lady lookes, as if ſhe came from 
churching with her neighbours ; why, what a diuell can a man ſee 
in her face,bur that ſhee's honeſt ? 

Tra, Faith no great matter te ſpeake of, a fooliſh twinckling 
with the eye,thzt ſpoiles her coate ; but hee muſt be a cunning Ha= 
raldthat findes ir, 

Di, Sec howthey muſter one anather ! © there's a rancke Regi- 
menr,where the Diuell carries the Colours, and his Dam Drum-ma- 
ior, Now the world a:id the fleſh come b<hinde with the Carriage. 

Cle. Sure this Lady has a good turne done ker againſt her will : 
before, ſhee was common talke, now none dare ſay Cantharides 
can ſtirre her, Her face lookes ſtke a warrayr, willing and comman- 
divg all rongues , as they will anſwerit, to beetied vp and bolted, 
when this Lady meancstoler her ſelfe looſe, As I line, ſhee has gor 
her a goodly proteRtion , anda gracious; and may viſe her body 
Giſcreetely , for her health ſake , once a weeke , excepting Lentand 
Dog-dayes; Oh if they were to bec got for money , whart a large 
fumme weuld come out of the City for theſe licences. 

R, To hotſe,to horſe, we looſe the morning Gentlemen, 

- | Exennt, 

Enter 


Ling 
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Enter two Wooden, 
1 Word, What,haue youlog'd the Deere ? 
: 2 Wood. Yes,they are ready for the bow. 
| 1 Woed. Who ſhootes ? 
; 2 Wood. The Princcfle. 
3 TWoed, No,ſhee'] huut.. 
2 Wood, Shee'l take a ſtand I ſay, 
x1 Wood, \Whoelſe? | 
2 Woed, Why,the young ſtranger Prince, 
tz Wood, Hee ſhall ſhoote in a tone bow for me. I neuer lou'd 
his beyond-ſca-ſhip, ſince hee forſooke the ſay , for paying ten ſhil- 


lings : He was there at the fall of a Deere, and would needes (out of 


; his mightinefle) giue ten groates for the Dowcets :. marry the ſtew. 
: ward would hauethe veluet head intothe bargaine , to turfe his hat 
: withall: I thinkc he ſhould loue venery, he is an old fir Triſtram: for 
! if you be remembred, he forſooke the Sraggeonce, to firike a raskall 
\ milking ina medow,and her he kild inthe eye. Who ſhootes elſe ? 
| 2 Wood, The Lady Gallatea. 


x VWood.. That's a good wench, and ſhee would not chidevs for 
tumbling of her women in the brakes, Shee's liberall, and by the 
Gods,they ſay ſh?'s honeſt, and-whether that be a fault , Ihaueno- 
thing todoe, There's all ? 

2 Wood, No,one more, Megra, 

1. Food. That's a firker Tfaich boy : There's a weneh will ride 
her haunches as hard after-a kennell of hounds, as a hunting ſaddle; 
and when ſhe comes home, get vm chpt, and allis wellagaine, I 
| hauc knowne her loſe her {clte three times in one afternoone ( if the 

woods haue beene anſwerab!e ) and ithas bzene worke enough for 
one ran to finde her,and he has ſweat for it, She rides well, and ſhe 
payes well. Harke,let's goe, Exeunt, 
Enter Philaſter. 
Phi, Oh,thatT had becne nouriſh'd in theſe woods, 
With milke of Goates,and Akrons, and not knowne 
Theright of Crownes,nor the difſembling traines 
Of womens lookes : but dig'd my ſzlfe a Caue, 
Whece T,myfire,nny Carrell and my bed, 
Might haue beenc ſhut together in one ſked - 
G 4 And 


4.8 Phiaſter. 


And then had taken me ſome mountaine girle, 
Beaten with winds,chaſte as the hardned rocks 


Whereon ſhe dwells : that might haue ftrewed my bed 


Wirh leaues,and reedes,and with the skins of beaſts 
Our neighbours : And haue borne at her big breaſts 
My large courſe ifſue, This had beene a life 
Free from yexation. 
Enter Bellario. 

Bell. Oh wicked men / * 
An innocent may walke (afe among beaſts, 
Nothing affaults me here. See,my grieuce Lord, 
Sits as his ſoule were ſearching out a way, 
Tolcauc his body. Pardon me that mult 
Breake thy laft commandement ; For I mutt ſpeake : 
You that are grieud can pitty : heare my Lord. 

Phi. Is there a creature yet fo miſcrable, 
That I can pitty ? 

Bell. Oh my noble Lord, 
View my ſtrange fortune,and beftow on me 
Accerding to your bounty(if my ſeruice 
Can merrit nothing) ſo much as may ſerue 
To keepe that little piece I hold of life, 
From cold and hunger. 

Phi, Is it thou? be gone: 
Goc ell thoſe misbeſeeming cloathes thou weareſt, 
And feed thy felfe with tnem, 

Bcll. Alas,my Lord,I can get nothing for them : 
The filly coumrey peoplethinke tis treaſon, 
To touch ſuch gay things. 

Phi. Now by the gods,this is 
Ynkindly done,to y!x me with thy fight; 
Tarr falne againe to thy diflembling trade: 
How ſhoul{Ult chou thinke to cozen me againe ? 
Remaines chere ye a plague yntride for me ? 
Eucn ſo thou weplt,andlookſt,and ſpokſt, when firlt 
Itouk: thee vp : curte on the time, If thy 
Commaneunsg teares can Worke on any other, 


We" "IIOY a tt EC TO I OI © 


CIs bs a Aus 


£ 


Philaſter. 
V ſethy art, le not betray it. Which way 
Wilt thoutake,that I may ſhun thee+ 
For thine eyes are poiſon to mine; and 1 
Am loth to growinrage. This way,or that way? 
Bell. Any will ſerue,but I will chuſe to haue 
That path in chaſc,that leades vnto my grave. 
Ei Phi, Bell. ſancrdlly. 
| Emir Dion and the Woodrmen, 
D3. This is the firangeſt ſuddaine chance | You woodman. 
z Yeed, My Lord Dion. 
Di. Saw youa Lady come this way, ons fable horſe ſtudded 
with ftarres of white? 
2 Weed, Was ſhe not young audeall? 
D3. Yes : Rode ſhe to the woed,ot totheplaine > 
Exit Weodmes, 


Her Cloramont. 
Ds. Poxe of you queſtions then. What, is ſhe found? 
Cle. Nor will be, lthinke, FR 
Di, Let hira ſecke his Daughter himſclfc : hee cannor ny &- 
boura little neceſſary naturall buſineffe, butrthe whole Court mult be 
in Armes: when ſhe has done,we ſhall have peace. _ 
Cle, There's alrcady a thouſand fatherlefle rales'atnought vs ; ſome 


8 Weed, Faithmy Lord,we ſawnone. 


ſay her horſe ran away with her : ſome,a Wolfe perſned her ; other 


e'was a plot to kill her,and that arm'd men were ſeene in the Wor 
but queſtionleſſe,fhe rode away willingly. 
Emter King and Trafiling. 

K. Where is ſhe ? Fa 

Cle. Sir,[ cannot tell, 

K. How's that ? Anſwer me ſo ageine. 

Cle. Sir,ſhall I lie? 

XK. Yes,lic and damne, rather then tell me thar, 
Ifay againe,where is fhe ? Mutter nor : - 
Sir, ſpeake you, where is ſhe ? 

Di. Sir Ie not know. 

K, Speake that againe ſo boldly,and by heauen 
It isthy laſt, You rs. bs 
Where is ſhe? Marke me all,I am your King, 
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52 Philafeer. 

I wiſhto fee my daughter, ſhew her me : 

T doe command you all, as you are ſubie&s, 

To ſhew her me : what,am Inot yourKing ? 

If I,then am1 not to be obeyed? i 
Di. Yes,if you command things poſſible,andhoneſt, - 
K. Things poffible and honeſt ? Hearemegthou, 

Thou traytor,that dar'ft confine thy King te things 

Poſſible and honeſt; ſhewher me; WO Oe 

Or let me periſh,if I couernot © 

All Cieelie with blood. | 
Di. Faith Tcannort,vnleſſe you tell me where ſhe is. 

K. You h-ue betrayed me;y haue letme looſe 

The Ilewell of my life : goe, bririg her me, 

And ſ{cther here beforethe : tis th King ' - 

Will haucit ſo! whoſe breath'can fillthe Winds, 

Vaclowd the Sunne,charmedowne the ſwelling Sea, * 

And ſtop the flouds of heauien : ſpeake,can it not ? 

Di, No, =—_ ce; 
X, 'No ?*Cannet the breath'of Kings docthis ? 
Dz. No,nor ſme!l ſweete it {cIfe, if once the lungs 

Se purcorrugted, 75 | 
X, Is ir fo? Takeheed, "= 
D); Sir;cakeyou heed,how you date the powers 

Tharmuſt beiuft, 20 oe ot 
XK. Alas,what are we Kings? | 

Why doc you gods place'vs aboue the reſt, 

To be ſeru'd,flatter'd, and ador%d,till we 

Belecue we hold within our hands your thunder ? * DE ou. 

And when we come to try thepower Wehme, Ay 

There's nor a leafe ſhakes at our threatnings. 

I have (ind.tis truc,and here ſtand to be puniſh'd; 

Yer would not thus be puniſh'd; let me chuſe 

My way,and lay it on, Et | 
Ds. He acticles with the gods; would-ſomebody would draw 

bonds, for the performance of couenants betwixt them, y5 

Enter Pha. Gallatea,and Megra, 
K, What,is ſhe foupd? 


Pha, 


Phi lafter. 


Pha. No,we haue tancher horſe, 2 OY 
He gallopt empty by : there's ſome trcaſous — j +:: 
You Gallatea rode with ker into.the wood; | 
Why left you her ? 


Gall, She did command me. 
XK, Command! you ſhould not.  _. 
Gall. T'would ill become my fortunes, and my birth 
Todiſobey the daughter of my King, 
K. Y areall cunning to obey vs forour hurts, 
Burt I will haue her, 
Pha, IfI hauc hernot, | 
By this hand there ſhall be no more Cicehe, 
Di. What,will he carry it to Spire in's pocket ? 
Pha. 1will not leauc one man allue, but the King, 
A Cooke,and a Taylor, | 
Di, Yes,you may doe well to ſpare your Lady bedfellow,and her 
you may keepe for a ſpawner. | 
K. 1 ſece theiniuries I have done,muſt be reueng'd. 
' Ds. Sir,this is not the way to finde her our, 
K. Run all, diſperſe your {clues : the man thatfindes her, 
Oc (ifſhe be kild) rhe traytor,I'le make him great. 
Ds. 1know ſome would giue five thouſand pounds to ftnde her. 
Pha. Come,let vs ſceke. | 
K, Each man aſeuerall ot: ea I my ſelfe. 
Di. Come Gentlemen,we here, 
Cle. Lady,you muſt goe ſearch too, 
Meg. 1 had rather be ſearch'd my ſelfe. Exit onmes 
Emer Arathwſa. 
Ara. Where am I now? Feete,finde me out a Way, 
Wirhout the counſell of my troubled head, 
Ile follow you boldly about theſe woods, 
O're mountaines,through brambles,pits,and flouds : 
Heatien I hope will caſe me,l am ficke. 
Emter Bellaris. 
Bell, Yonder's my Lady : God knowesT want nothing, 
Becauſe I doe not wiſh to lives yerT 


Willtry her charity, O heare,you that haue plenty, 
2 H 2 Frem 


"32 Philaſter. 


From that flowing ſtore,drop ſome on grie ground : ſee, 
The liuely red is gone to guard her heare : 
I feare ſhe faints : Madam,looke vp; ſhe breathes not : 
Open once more thoſe roſie twins,and ſend 
Vnte my Lord,your lateſt farewell : Oh, ſhe ſtirres : 
How is it Madam? Speake comfort. 

Ara. Tis nor gently done, 
Toput me ina miſerable life, 
And hold me thete : I prethee let me goe, 
I ſhall doe beft without thee : I am well, 

Emer Philaſter. 

Phi. Iamtoo blame to befomnch inrage, 
Ile tel] her coolely,when and where, heard 
This killing cruth, I will becemperate 
In ſpeaking,and as iuſt in hearing. 
Oh'mouftrous ! Tempt me not you gods, good gods 
Tempt not a fraile man: what's he,that has a heart, 
But he muſt eaſc ithere ? 

Bell. My Lord,helpeghelpe the Princefle, 

fra, lam well : forbeare. 

Phi, Let me loue lightning, let me be embrac't 
And Kkift by Scorpions,or adore the eyes 
Of Baſalisks,rather then truſt the tongues 
Ofhell-bred woman. Some good god looke downe 
And fhrinke theſe veines vp ; [ticke me here aſtone 
Lafting to ageg,in the memory —\ 
Ofthis tamnedat, Heate me'you witked 6ncs, 
You have put hills of fire into this breaft, 
Not to be quench'd with teares:'for which, may guilt 
Sit on your boſomes; At your tmeates, and beds, 
Diſpaire awayte you.; what, before my face ? 
Poyſon of Aipes betweene your. lips : Defeaſcs 
Be your beſt Iflues : Nature mike a curſc, 
And through it on you. 

Are, Dearc Philafterleaue 
To be enrag'd,and heareme. OS 

Phi, I haue done; 
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irs feele my pulſe; whether hate you knowne 


' Phz, Then guide 


Philaſter. 
Forgiue my = : Not the calmed ſea, 
When Eolus locks vp his m_— brood, 

Is lefſe diſturb'd then 1,1e make you know*t : 
Deare A «thaſa,doe but take this ſword, 


' Andſcarch how temperate a heart Thaue 


Then you,and this your boy, may liue and caigne 
In luft wichout controule : Wilt thou Bellerio? 

I prethec kill me: thou art poore, and maiſt 
Nourifh ambitieus thoughts : when I am dead 
This way were freer. Am Iraging now? 

If] were mad I ſhould defire to liue ; 


A man im a mote <quall rune to die? — ©8202, 
Bell. Alas my Lord, your pulſe keepes madmans the, 
$0 docs your tongue, 
Phi. You willnot kill mechen 
Ara. Kill you? DTT 


 - Boll, Notfor the world, | 


Phj. 1 blame not thee, 
Bellario : then haſt done but that,which Gods 
Would have transform'd thernſclues to doe : be gone, 
Leaue me withoutreply : this is the laſt Exit Bell, 


"Ofall our meeting. Kill me with this {word ; 


Bc wiſe,or worfe willfollow; weare two 
Earth cannot beare at once, Reſolve to doe, 
Or ſuffer, | 

Ara, If my fortune be ſo goed,to letmefall - 
Vpoen thy hand, ſhall havepeacein death. res 
Yet tell me this,there will be no flanders, 
NolTealoufic in the other world,no ill there ? 

Phi, No. ; A 

' &ra. Shew me then the way. - 


My feeble hand, you that haue power to doeit, 

For I muſt perferme a peece of Iuftice. If your youth 
Haue any way offended heaucnylet prayers _ 

Shorr, andeffcQtuall,reconcile youroit, © | 
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56 Philaſter. 

Ara. lam prepared. __ Emteraconntrey fellow. 

Con. Ile ice the King,if he be in the forreſt, Thaye hunted him 
theſe two houres: if I ſhould come home and not tlee him , My liſters 
would laugh at me: Ican ſec nothing bur people better horlt then 
then my ſelfe,that out ride me; I can "heare nothing but ſhowrting. 
Theſe Kings had need of good braines, this whooping is able © 
put a mcan® man out of his Wits.,. Theie'; $ > Courticr with his ſword 
drawne,by this hand ypon a woman, I chinke. 4 


Phe. Are you at peace ? | 
Ara. With heauen and carth, 
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Ara, Whatill-bred man art thou,to intrude ty rats "= 
Vponour ptiuate ſports,our recreations, TS 
Coun. God yds me, I vnderftand you not ; but I know the : rogue 
has hurtyou. | 
Phi. Perſuc thy owne affaires; it will be ill 
To multiply blood ypon my head, 
Which thou wilt force me to, | 
Coun. Tknow not your rethoricke,but I can lay it enif you rowck 
the woman, They fight. 
* Phi, Slaue,take what thou deſerueſt. 
Are, Heaven guard my Lord, 
Coun, Oh,doe you. breathe ? ED 
Phi. Thearethe tread of 'people: Iamhurt, - 
The gods take part agairift me,could this Boore 
Haue held me thus elſc ? I muſt ſhiſt for life; 
Though L doe loathe-it. T would findea cowſe, 
Tolole ir, rather by my will then force, - Exit Philafter. 
Cone. 1 cannot follow the roghe :'T preethee Wench, come and 
kifle me now. 


Emter Phara.Dien.Cle, Tex p_ weodne. 
Fhes What aztthou? 


Corn, 


; Philaſt ere 5 7 


Coun, A\moſt kild I am for a fooliſh woman a knaus has ___ 
| her. 
Pha. The Princefſe Grarlemes ] Where $ chewoundMadam ' Is 
; 1c dangerous ? 
: Ara. He has not hurt me. - 
b Coun. By God ſhe lies,bas hinther in the breaft, looke cl(e, 
4 Pha. O ſacredſpring of: innocent/blood} . re 
| D3. Tis aboue wonder ! whoThaild dare chis?: 
Ara. I feltitnor. 
Pha. Speake villaine, who has bare the Princefſe? 


| Conn. Is it the Princeſle s 
poets : 
Comm. Then I have FORns omething) yet.” 


Pha. But who has hurther ? 


i Cown. 1 to!d you a rogue, Inc'refaw him. wethes1. 
F Phe. Madam,who didit? 


f Ara. Some diſhoneſt wretch; alas] know. him mt 

þ And doe forgive him. | 

: Cons, Hee'shurt too, he canrvt goC farce; ] made my fathers olde 
; foxe flie abour his eares, 


Pha. How will you haue me kill him? 
Ara. Not at all.tis ſome diltraQed fellow. 
Pha, By this hand, T'le-leaue ncuer a piece of bim bigger then a 
nut,and bring him all to you in my hat, - 
Ara. Nay, good fir, 
If you doe take him,bring kim quicke to we, 
And I will udy for a puniſhment, : 
Great as his fault. 
Pha. 1will. 
Ara. But {weare. 


Pha. By all my loue 1 will. Woodway condutt the Princefle tc 


the Kin L, and beare that wounded fellow to; dreſſing. Come Gentle- 
men, weel follow the chaſe cloſe. 


Exit Ara.Phe.Di.Cle,Tra. and 2 Woodmay. 
Conn. Ipray you triend let me ſeethe King, 
2 Food. That you ſhall,and recciue thankes. Exenn 
Conv, 1t] get cleaze of frhis,le goc to ſee no more gay ſights. 
H 4 Enter 


Pr 


Enter Bellario. 
Bell. A heauinefſe neere death fits on my brow, 
And I muſt {lcepe; Beare me thou gentle banke, - 
For euer if thou wilt : you ſweete ones all, 
Let me vaworthy prefle you : I conld wiſh 
I cather were a Courſe ſirewd 'ore with you, 
Then quicke abouc you. Dulneſſe fhur; inine 
And Iam giddy ; Oh;thatI couldrake _ _ 
Se ſound a fleepe,that I might never wake. 
Emer Bhilafter. y 
Phi. I have doncill,my conſcience calls me fal(c: 
Te ſtrike ather,that would nor ſtrike at me + 
When I did fight,me thoughr,] heard her pray 
The gods to guard me. She = oy abuſde, 
And Ialoathed villaine; If ſhe be, 
She will conceale who hurt her : He has wounds, 
And cannot follow,neither Imewes he tae, 
Who's this ? Be/leris fleeping ? If chou beet of 7 
Guitry,there isno iuſtice that thy fleepe — cy within 
Should be (o ſound, and mine, whom thou haſt wrong'd 
So broken, Harke,l am pcrfued - you gods, 
T'le take this offerd meanes of my eſcape : 
They haue yo:rmarke to know me, bur my wounds, 
If ſhe be true, if falſe, let miſehiefe liSkr. 
On all the world at once, Swore,print my wounds 
Vpon this ſleeping boy ; I hanone,l thinke | 
Are moxcall, nor would I lay greater onthee, = womnds him 
Bell. Oh,death I hope is come : bleſt be that hand, T 
It meant me well : againe,for yoo lake, 
Phi, I have caught my ſcife, R Phi. falls. 
The loffe of blood hath ſtayed myflight. Here,herc 
I's he that ſtroke thee : rakethy fullrenenge, 
Vſe me.as I did meane thee, worſe then death : 
Tle teach thee torevenge : this Jucklefſe hind = 
Wounded the Princefle, tell my followers, 
Thou didft receive theſe hurts inftaying mo, 
And L will ſecond thee : Get arewartd, 


eyes, 


| And 


Philafter. 557 
Bil, Fly,fly my Lord, and ſauc your ſelfe, 
Phi, How s this? 
W oulaſt thou I ſhould be ſafe? 
Bel, Elſe were it vaine 
For metoliue. Theſe little wounds I have, 
Ha not bled much, reach me that noble hand, 
Ile belpe to couer you. 
 Phz, Art thou crue to me? 
Bel. Orlet me periſh loath'd, Come my good Lord, 
Creepe in among thoſe buſhes ;zwho does know 
But that the Gods may ſaue your (much lou'd) breaths 
Phi, Then I ſhall dye for grieſe,ifnot for this, 
That I haue wounded thee : what wilt thou doe? 
Bel. Skift for my ſclfe well; peace,l heare ym come. 
Within. Follow, follow, follow, that way they went. 
Bel. With my owne wounds, Ile blendy my owne ſword, 
] need not counterfeit to fall; Heauen knowes, ' 
That:I can ſtand no longer. 
Enter Pharamond, Dion, Clerimond, Traſaline, 
Pha, To this place we haue tra6t him by his blond. 
Cle. Yonder my Lord creepes, one away. 
Di. Stay Sir, what are you? 
Bel, A wretched creature wounded in theſe woods 
By beafts; relieue me;if your names be men, 
Or I ſhall perifh. 
Di. This is he my Lord, 
Vpon my ſoule that hurt her; tis the boy, 
That wicked boy that ſeru'd her. 
Pha, O theu damn'd in thy creation! 
W hat cauſe couldſt thou ſhape to ſtrike the Prince? 
Bel, Then I am betrayed, | 
D3, Betrayed; no, apprehended, 
Bel. I confeſſe; 
Vrge it no more, that big with euill thoughts 
I ſet ypon her, and did make my ayme 
Her death : For charity let fall at once 
The punifhment you meancyand do not load as 
n men On : Yhis 
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58 Philaſeer. 


T his weary fieſh with tortures, 

Pha. 1 will know who hired thee to this deed, 

Bell, Mine owne reuenge. 

Pha. Reucnge,for what ? 

Bell, It pleaſde her to receiue 
Me as her Page,and when my fortunes eb'd, 
That men ſtrid ore them carelefle,ſhe did ſhowre 
Her welcome graces on me,and did ſwell 
My fortunes,till they ouerflowed their bankes; 
Threatningthe men that croft ym : when,as ſwitc 
As ſtormes ariſe at ſea,{he tury'd her eyes 
To burning ſunnes vpon me,and diddry 
The ſtreames ſhe had beſtowed,leauing me worſe, 
And more contemn'd then other littie brookes, 
RecauſeI had becne great, Infhort,I knew . 
I could not liue, and therefore did deſire 
To dye reueng'd, : 

Pha, If tortures can be found,' 
Long as thy naturall life,reſolue to feele- 
The vtmoſt rigour, Philaſter creepes out of a Buſs 

Cle. Helpe to leade him hence, 

Phi, Turne backe you rauifhers of Innocence, 

Know ye the price ofthat you beare away 
Sorudely? | | 
: Pha. Who's that? 

Di. Tis the Lord Phila/ter.. 

Phi, Tis not the treaſure of all Kings in one, .. FT : 
The wealth of Tagas,northerocks of pearle, | 5 
That pave the Ceurt of Neptane, can weigh dowue 
That vertue. Ir was I that hurtthe Princcſle, 

Place me,ſome God, ypon a Piramis 
Higher then hi:s ofearth,and lend a voyce 
Loud as your thunder to me,that from thence, 
1 may diſcourſe to all the yndec-world, 
The wertk that dwels in hin: 
Pha, How's this? 
Bel, My Lord, ſome ran, . 


Philaſler, 
Weary of life, that would be glad todye, 
Phi, Leave theſe yntimely courtezies Bellario, 
Bel. Alas hee's mad, come will you lead me on, 
Phi, By all the oaths that men ought molt to keepe, 
And Gods doe puniſh moſt, when mien do breake, 
He toucht her not, Take heede Bellario, 
How thou doft drowne the ycrtues thou haſt ſhowne 
With _ By all the Gods 'twas I: 
You know ſhe ftood betwixt me, and my right, 
Pha. Thy ownetongue be thy iudge. 
Cle, It was Philaſter.- 
Dz. 1s't not a braue boy? 
Well Sirs, I feare me, we were all deceiued. 
Phi, Haye I no friend herc? | 
Di. Yes. 
Phi, Then ſhew it: 
Some good body lend a handto draw vs neerer, 
Would you haue teares ſhed for you when you dye? 
Thnenlay me gently on his necke, that there 
I may weepe flouds,and breath forth my ſpirir, 
Tis not the wealth of P/xtzs, northe gold 
Lockt in the heart of earth, can buy awa 
This armefvll from me, this had bin a ranſome 
To haue redeemed the great Angu/'ns Ceſay, 
Had he bintaken, you hard hearted men, 
More ſtony then theſe mountaines, can you {ce 
Such cleere pure bloud drop,and nat cut your fleſh 
To ſtop his tife? To bind whoſe bitter wounds, 
Queenes ought toteare their haire,and with their ceare; 
Bath vm, Forgiue me,thou that art the wealth 
Of poore Phisa/l er, 
Enter King Arathuſa, anda guord. 
R, Is the villaine taine. 
Pha, Sir, here be two, 
Conftefle the deede; but ſay it was Philaſtcr, 
Pi, Queſtion it no more, it was. 


K, The fellow thacdid fight with him,will tell ys that. 
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Art, Ay we, know he will, 
X., Did nor you know him? 
Ara. Sir, ifit was he, he was diſguiſed, 
Phil wi {o,oh my ftars!that I ſhould line Rill. 
K. Thou ambitions foole; 
Thou rhat haſt laid atrainefor thy owne life; 
Now I do meane to doe, lle leaucto talke, 
Bearc him topriſfor, 
Ara, Sir, they did plot together,to take hence 
This harmclefſe life; ſhould itpaſſe ynreueng d, 
I ſhould co carth go weeping;grant me then, 
(By all the loue a father beares his child) 
jh.ir cuſtodies, and that Imay appoint 
Their tortures,and their deaths. 
Di.Dearh? lott-ourlaw will not reach thatfor this ſault. 
K, Tis granted; t:ke vmto you, with a guard, 
Cume princely Pharamend,this bulineſle paſt, 
We may with more fecurity,cooc on 
Toyour intcnacd match, 
Cler, 1 pray that this action looſe not Philaſter the hearts of the- 


Cop! Os | 
4 'Nz, Feare 3 not, thcir ouerywiſe heads will thinke it but a trickes. 
Fiis Alas quarts, E xennt omnes.} 
i 5 8 LY 
Actns Quintus. Scena prima. 


Enter Dion, Clerimond, and T rafilin. 


7ra, tas the King ſent for him to death? 


_ Dr. Yes bur the King muſt know, tis not in his power to warre 
with heauen. 


7 $y Ly o « 
Cie, We linger time; the King ſent for Philaſter,and the headſman 
231 Nouce agoe. 


71a, Are all lis wounds well? | 


. Di, Allthey were but {cratches,but the loſſe of bloud made kin: 
zalnt.- : 


Cle, Wee 


Philaſter. - Gl 


Cle, We dally Gentlemen, Tra. AWay. 
Dio, Weele skuffle hard before he perifh, Exenunt, 
Emer Philafter, Arathuſa, Bellario. 
Ara. Nay faith Philaſter,grieue not,we are well, 
Bel. Nay good my Lord forbeare, were wondrous well. 
Phi. Oh Arathsſa' O Bellaris| leaue to be kind: 
I fall be ſhot from: Heauen, as now from earth, 
If you continue lo; Tam a man, 
Falſe to « paire ofthe moſt truſty ones 
That eucrearth bore,zcan it beare vs all? 
Forgive and Jeaue me; but the King hath ſent 
To call me to my death, oh ſhew it me, 
And then forget me 2 Andfor thee my boy, 
1 ſhall deliver words will mollifie 
The hearts of bealts,to ſpare thy innocence, 
Bel. Alas my Lord,my life is nor a thing 
Worthy your nuble thoughts : tis not a life, 
Tis bur a peece of child-hood throwne away: 
Should I outliueyou, I ſhould then outliue 
Vertue and Honour : And when that day comes, 
If euer I ſhall cloſe theſe eyzs but once, 
May Ile ſported for wy periury, 
And waſte by limbs to nothing, 5 
Ara. AndI (the woful t maid that euer was, 
Forc*c with my hands to bring my Lord to death, ) 
Doe by rhe honour of a Virgin ſweare, 
Torell no howres beyond it. 
Phi, Make me nor hated fo. 
ArM® Come from this priſon,all ioyfull to our deaths, 
Phi. People will teare me when they find you true : 
To ſnch a wretch 2s I; I ſhall dye loath'd, 
Inioy your Kingdomes peaceably,whilt I 
For cuecr {|cepe,torgotten with my faults, 
Euery 1utt leruant,euery Maid in leve, 
Wall haue a peece of mezif you be true, Uh 
Ara, My deere Lord, ſay not ſo. 
Bel, Aveice of you? 
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He was not'borne of women that can cut it 
And looke on, 
*2 Phi, Take me in tearcs ber wixe you, 
For my heart will breake with ſhame and ſorrow, 
Ara. Why, tis well, 
Bel. Lament no more. 
Phi. What would you haue done? 
Ifyou had wrong me baſely,and had found 
My life noprice,compar'd to yeurs : For loue Sirs, 
Deale with me truely, 
Bel, Twas miſtaken,Sir, 
Phi. Why if it were. 
Bel. Then Sir we would hage ask'd your pardor. 
Phi, And haue hope to inloy ic? 
Ara, Inioy uf 1. 
Phi. Would you indeed? be plaine. 
Bel. We would my Lord, . 
Phi, Forgiue me then, 
Ara, So, (o. 
Bel. Tis as it ſhould be now? 
Phi, Lead to my death, Exennt. 
Enter King, Dion,Clerimond,Traſtlin, 
Kz, Gentlemen,who ſaw the Prince? 
Ce, So pleale you Sir, hee's gone ta ſee the City, 
And the new plarforme,with ſome Gentlemen 
hh ia, 6 him, 
Ki, Is the Princeſle ready 
To bring her priſoner aut? 
Tra, Shee Waites your Grace, fo - 
X7, Tell her we ſtay, | 
Di, King, you may be decciu'd yer; 
The hcad you aime at coft morc ſetting on 
Thea to be loſt ſolightly : If it muſt off 
Like a wilde ouer-flow, that ſoopes before him 
A golden Stacke,and with it ſhakes downe Bridges, 
Cracks the firong hearts of Pines,whoſe cable roots 
Held out a thouſand ſtormes, a thouſand thunders, 


And 
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And {omade mightier,takes whole Villages 
V por, his back,and in that heate of pride, 
Charges ſtrong Townes, Towers, Caſtles,Pallaces, 
| And layes taem deſolate: So ſhall thy head, 
Thy noble head, bury the liues of cheuſands 
That muſt bleed with thee like a ſacrifice, 
In thy red ruines. - 
Enter Philaſter Arathaſa,Bellario,in a Robe and Garland, 
Kt, How now, what Maske is this? 
Bel. Right royall Sir, 1 ſhould 
Sing you anEpithelamion of theſe louers, 
But hauing loſt my bett ayres with my fortunes, 
And wanting a celeſtiall Harpe to ſtrike 
This blefſed vaion on; thus in glad ftory 
I giue you all, Theſe twofaire Cedar branches, 
The nobleſt of the Mountaine , Where they grew 
Staighteſt and talleſt, ynder. whoſe Nill ſhades 
The worthier beaſts haue-made their layars,and Nep'c 
Free from the Sirian Starre,and the fell thunder-ſtroke, 
Free from the Clouds, when they were bis with humor, 
And deliver in thouſand ſpouts,their iſſues to the earth: 
O there was none bur ſilent quiet there!. 
Till never pleaſed Fortune, ſhot vp'ſhrubs, 
Baſe vnderbrambles to diuoree theſe branches; 
And for a while they did ſo,and did raigne 
Ouer the Mountaine,and choake vp his beauty, . 
With Brakes, rude Thornes and Thiltles, till the Sunne 
Scorcht them cuen to the roots, and dryed them there; 
And now a gentler gale hath blowne egaine, 
That made theſe branches meete and twine together, 
Neuer to be deuided : The God that ſings 
His holy number ouer marriage beds, 
Hath knit their noble hearts,and here they ſtand 
Your childiten mighty King: and I haue done. 
K;. How,how? 
Ara, Sir,ifyouloue it in plaine truth, | 
For now there is no Masking in't ; this Gentlemen | 
—— The 
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The Prifonce that you grve me is become 
My K<cper,2nd through all,the bitter ehrowes 
Cour icalouties,and his ill fate have wrought him, 
Thus nobly hath he (trugled ; and atlengch 
Arriued he:reiny deare huzband, 
K, Your deere husband! call in 
The Captaine of the Citadell; There you ſhall keepe 
Your wedding : le: prouide a Masque ſhall make 
Your Himen turne his ſaffron into a ſullen coat, 
Aad fing {ad Requiems to your departing ſoules; 
Blou«d ſha!l put out your Torches,and inſtead 
Of gaudy flowers about your wanton necks, 
An Axe ſhall tang, like a prodigeous Metcor, 
Ready to crop your loves ſweetes, Heare yoa Gods: 
From this time dol ſhake all title off, 
Of father to this woman,this baſe woman, 
And what there is of vengeance,ina Lyon 
Chaft among dogs,or rob'd of his deare yong, 
The [ame intorc' more terrible,more mighty, 
Expect fron me, 
Ara. Sir, 
| By that little life I haue left ro ſweare by, 
| Theres nothing that can ſtirre me from wy ſelfe, 
| \Vliat I haue done,] haue done without repentance, 
Fer death can be no Bug-beare vnto me, 
So long as Pharamond is not my headiman, 
Di. Sweet peace vpon thy ſoule, thou worthy maid, 
"Vhen cre theu dyeſt : for this time ile excuſe thee, 
&k)r bethy Prologue. 
Phi, Sir,let me ſpeake next. 
And let iny dying words be better with you 
Then my dull liuing a&ions; if you ayme 
At the deere life ofthis ſweet Innocent, 
Y*are a Tyrant,and a ſauage Monſter; 
Your memory ſhall be as foule behind you 
As you are living, all your better deeds 
Shall be in water writ,but this in Marble: 
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No Chronicle ſhall ſpe:ke you,thovgh your owne, 
But for the ſhame of men : No Monument 
(Though high and big as Pcleon)(hall be able 

To cover this baſe murther,make it rich 

With Braffe,with purcft gold,and ſhining Iaſper, 
Like the Piramides,lay on Epitaphes, 

Such as make great men Gods;my little marble 
(Thar only cloathes my aſhes,not my faults) 

Shall farce ourſhine ir. And for after Iſſues 

Thinke not ſo madly of the keaucnly wiſedomeet 
That they will giue you more,for your mad rage 
To cut off, ynlefle it be ſome ſnake,or ſomething 
Like your ſelfe,that in his birth ſhall ſtrangle you, 
Remember my father King; there was a fault, 
Bur 1 forgiue ic: let that finne perſwade you 

T oloue this Lady, If you haue a foule, 
Thinke,fauc her,and be ſaued: for my ſelfe, 

I haue ſo long expected this glad howre, 

So languifhr vnder you, and dayly withered, 
That by the Gods it ia ioy to die, 


I find a recreation in'ts 
| Enter a Ml, eſſenger» 
AMef, Wheres the King? 
Ki. Heere, a * 
HMeſeGer you to your ftrepgt 
And .. eh Prince thawed from danger, 
Hee's taken Priſoner by the Citizens, 
Fearing the Lord Phileſter, 
Ds. O brave Followers, y 


Mutcny, my fine deere Countrimen,muteny, 
New my bravevalliant foremen,fhew your weapons, 
In henour of your Miftrefſes, Enter another Meſſarger: 
Aef, Arme,arme,arme,arme. LG 
Xi, Athoufand Diuels take ym. 
D3, A thouſand bleffings on vm, 
AMeſ. Arme O King,the Citty is in muteny, 
Ledby an old gray AE An 0 
Y 
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In reſcue of the Lord Philaſter. Exit with Ara, Phi.Bellario, 

Kr. Away to the Ci:radell, Ile ſce them (:fe, | 
And then cope with theſe Burgers : Let the Guard 
And a! che Gentlemen giue ſtrong attendance. Exit King. 

A1anent Dion, Clerimond,T rafilme. 

Cle, The Citty vp, this was aboue our wiſhes, 

Di. 1 andthe marriagetoo : by my life, 
This noble Lady has deceiu'd vs all, a plague vpon my ſelfe;a thou- 
fand plagues, for hauing ſuch vaworthy thoughts of her deare ho. 
nour : OI could beat my ſelfe, or do you beat me,and lle beat you, . 
for we had all one thought. 


Cle, Nogno,twill bur loſe time. 

Di. You ſay true, are your {words ſbarpc? well my deare coun- 
tryir en, whatye lacks, it. you continue and fall not backe vpon the 
firtt broken ſhinne, ile have ye chronicled, and chronicled, and cut 
and chronicled, and all to be praiſde,and ſung in ſonners,and bath'd 
19 new braue Ballads,that all rongues ſhall croule you, in Secula Sc 
ca/orum,mmy kind Can-carriers. 

Tra, What if a toy take vm'ith heeles now, and they runne all a- 
way, and cry the Diucll take the hindmoRt. 

Di. Then the ſame Diuell take the formoſt reo,and ſowce him for 
his breakefaſt;if they all proue Cowards,my curſes fiye among the 
and be ſpeeding:May they haue Murriens raigne to keep the gentle- 
m2n at home vnbound in eafie freeze : May the Mothes branch. 
their Veluets,and their filkes only be worne before fore eyes. May 
their falſe lights vndoe. vm, and diſcover preſſes, holes, taines, and 
o'dneſſe in their Stuffes, and make them ſhoprid : May they keepe 
Whores and Horſes, and breake; and liue mued yp withneckes of 
Beefec and Turnups : May they hauc! manychildren, and none like 
the Father : May they knowno language bur that gibberiſh they. 
prattle to their Parcels, ynleſſe ir bee the goariſh Latine they write 
in their bonds, and may they write that faſle,and loſe their debts. 

Enter the King, 

X. Now the vengeance ofallthe Gods confound them;how they 
iwarine together ! what a hum they raiſe ! Diucls choake your wild 
throats; Ita man had need to vſe their valours, he muſt pay a Bro- 
ave for it,and then bring ym on,and they will fight like — 

| | Phila- 
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Philefter, none but Philaſter muſt allay this heates They will noe 
heare me ſpeake, but fling durt at me,and call meTyroant, Oh runne 
deare friend,and bring the Lord Philafter : ſpeake him faire , call 
him Prince,do him all the courteſie you can,commend me to him.Oh 
my wits,my wits! exit Clerimond, 

Di. Oh my brave countrymen / as 1 live, 1 will not buy a piane 
out of your Walls for this; Nay, you ſhall cozen me, and Ile thanke 
| you,and ſend you Brawne rand Bacon, and foile you ever long vaca- 
tion a brace offoremen, that at Michaclmas ſhall come yp fat and 
kicking; 

King What they will do with this poore Prince,the Gods know, 
and I feare, | 

Di. Why Sir,thei'le flea hin,and make Church Buckets on's skin 
- quench rebcllioa,then clap ariuct in's ſconce, and hang bim vp for 

12nCs 
n Enter Clerimond with Philaſter. 

K. Oh worthy Sir, forgive me,do not make 
Your miſeries and my faults meete og her 
To bring a greater danger, Be your ſclfe, 

Still ſound among diſcaſcs, I have wrong'd you, 

And thoughlT find it laſt, and beaten to ir, 

Let firſt your goodnefle know it. Calme the people, 
And be what you were borne to $7ake your loue, 

And with her my repentance,all my wiſhes, 

And all my prayers, by the Gods my heart ſpeakes this, 
And iftheleaſt fa]lfrom me notperforin'd, 

May I be ſtrooke with thunder, 

Phi. Mighty Sir, | 
I willnort doe you greatneſſe ſo much wrong, 

As not to make your word truthy free the Princeſle, 
And the poore boy,and let meftand the ſhock 

Of this mad ſca-breach; which ile either turne 

Or periſh with it. 

XK. Let your owne word free therp. 

Phi. Then thus I take my leave, kiſſing your hond, 
And hanging on your royall word: be kingly, 


And be not mooued Sir,1ſhall bring your peace, 
K 2 , Or 
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Or neuer bring my ſelfe backe, EY 
Ki. All the Gods goe with thee, Exevut ones, 
Enter anold Captain: and Citizen! with Pharamond, 
Cap. Come my braue Mirmigons, lets fall on, letour caps 
Swarm my boyes,& your nimble tongs forget your mother 
Gibberiſh,of what do you lacke,and ſet your mouthes 
Vp Children, till your Pallats fall frighted halfe a 
Fathome,paſt the cure of Bay-ſalt and groſe Pepper, 
And then cry Philaſter, braue Philaſter, 
Let Philaſter be deeper in requeſt, my ding dongs, 
My paires of deere Indentures. Kings of Clubs, 
Then your cold water Chanblets, or your paintings 
Spitted with Copper, let not your haſty ſilkes, 
Or your branch'd Cloth of Bodkin,or your Tiſhues, 
Dearely beloued of ſpiced Cake and Cuſtards, | 
Your Robin-hoods ſcarlets and Iohns,tye your affeRions 
In darkeneſle to your ſhops,no dainty duckers, 
Vp with your three-piled ſpirits your wrought valors, 
And ler your vncut Collers make the King fcele 
The meaſure of your mightineſle, Phaſter, 
Cry my Roſe-nobles,cry. 
All. Philsfter Philafeer. 
Cap, How do you like this my Lord Prince,theſe are mad beyes, . 
I tell you,theſe arethings that will not frike their top-failes | 
To a Foift. And let a man of warre,an Argolic . 
Hull, and cry Cockels. 
Pha. Why you rude flaue,do you know what you doe? * 
Cap. My pretty Prince of Puppets,we do know 
And giue your Greatnefle warning, that you talke 
No more ſuch Bugs-words, ar that ſolder'd Crowne 
Shall be ſcratchd with a Musket: Deere Prince Pippen, 
Downe with your noble bloud, or as I live, 
He have you codled : let im loſe my ſpirits, 
Make vs a round ring with your Bills my Hedtors, 
Andletmeſce what this trim man dares do, 
Now fir have at you : hcerel lye, 


And witi this waſhing blow,do you ſceſweete Prince, .. 
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I could hulke your grace,and hang you vp croſſe=legd, 
Like a Hare at a Poulters and do this with this wiper, 
Pha, You willnot ſee me murdred wicked. Villaines? 


1.Ci.Yes indeed will we fir, we haue notſcene one foe a great while 
Cap. He wonld haue weapons would he? giue hima broad ſide my 


brauc boyes with your Pikes, branch mee his skin in Flowers like a 
Sattin, and betweene euery Flower a mortall cut, your Royalty 
ſhall rauell, Iagge him Gentlemen, ile have him cur to the kell,then 
downethe ſeames,oh for a whip 
To make him galoone Laces, 
Ile have a Coach-whip.. - 

Pha. O ſpare me Gentlemen, 

Cap. Hold,hold,the man begins to feare and know kimſelfe, 

He ſhall for this time only be ſeald vp 
With a feather through his noſe,that he may only ſez 
Heauen,and thinke whither hee's going, 
Nay my beyond-ſca Sir,we will proclaime you, 
You would be King. 
Thou tender Heire apparant to a Church-ale, . 
Thou fleightPrince of fingle ſcarcenct, 
Thou royall Ring-taile,fit to flie ac nothirg - 
Bur poore mens Poultry,and haue every Boy 
Beate thee fromthat too with his Bread and Butter, 

Pha. Gods keepe me from theſe Helhounds., 

x Cit. Shalls gcld him Capraine, 

Cap. No, you {hall ſpare his dowcets my deare Donſels, 
As youreſpeQ the Ladies let them flouriſh, 
The curſes of a longing woman kils 
As ſpecdy as a plague, Boyes. - 

I « Cit. Ile hauec aleg thar's certaine, 

2. Cit, Tle have an arme, 


3+ Cit, lc hauc his Noſe, and at mine owe tharge build a Col- 


ledge,and clap't vpon the gate, - 
4+ Cir, Te have his little gut to ſtring a Kit with, 

For certainely a royall Gut will ſound like Gluer, 
Pha. Would they were in thy Belly,andI paſt my paine once; 
5. Cit-Good Copraine let me hane his Liuer to feed Ferrets, 
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Cap, Who will haue parcels elſe? ſpeake. 
Pha. Good Gods conſider me,I ſhall be cortur'd, 
7, Ci, Captaine le giue you the trimming of your 2, hand ſword 
and ter me-hauc his skinne to make falle Scabbards, 
2. Ci, He hid no Hornes fir had be? 
Cap. No fir,hee's a Pollard :what wouldſt thou do with hornes? 
2. Cr, O if he had had, I would hate made rare Hafts and Whi- 
Rlez cf vm; but his shin bones if they be ſound ſhall ſerue mes 
Enter Philaſter. 
Al. Longliue Philaſter,the braue Prince Philaſter, 
Phi, 1 thantke you Gentlemen, bur why are thete 
Rude weapons brought abroad, to teack your hands 
Vnciuilltrades, 
Cap. My royallRoficlcere, 
We are thy Mirmidons, thy Guard,thy Rorers, 
And when thy noble bodyis in durance, 
Thus doe we clap our muſty myrrians on, 
And trace the ſtreetes in terrour. Is it peace 
Thou Mars of men? is the King ſociable, 
And bids thee liue? art thou aboue thy foemen, 
And free as Phabas? ſpeake,ifnot,this ſtand 
Of royall bloud, ſhall be a broach, a tilt, and runne 
Euen to the lees of honour, 
Phi, Hold and be ſatisfied, I am my (elſe, 
Free as my thoughts are; by the Gods I am, 
Cap. Art thou the dainty darling of the King? - 
Art thou the Hylas to our Hercules? 
Doe the Lords bow, and the regarded ſcarlets, 
Rifle their gumd gols, and cry we are your ſeruants? 
Is the Court Nauigable, and the preleuce flucke 
With Flags of friendſhip? ifnot, we are thy Caſtle, 
And this man fleepes. 
Phi, Iam what 1 doe defire to be,your friend, 
I am what I was borne to be, your Prince, 
Pha, Sir,there is ſome humanity in you, 
You kauc anoble ſoule,forget my name, 
Aud know my wiſcry,ſer me ſafe a boord ; 
4*TONY 
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Eromtheſe wild Canibals, and as I liue, 
Ie quit this Land for ever : there is nothing, 
Perpetual! priſonment, cold,hunger,tickneſle, 
Ofall ſorts,of all dangers, and altogether 
The wotlt coinpany of che work men, madnes,age 
To beas many Creatures as a Woman, 
| Anddo as all they do,nay to deſpaire; 
But 1 would rather make it a new Nature, 
Andliue with all theſethen endure one howre 
Amongſt theſe wild dogges. 

Phi, 1 do pitty you : Friends diſcharge your feares, 
Deliver me the Prince, Ile warrant you 
1 ſhall be old enough to finde my ſafety, 

3. Cit. Good fir take heede hedocs not hurt you, 
Hee's a fierce man I can tell you Sir, 

Cap. Prince,by your leaue, ile haue a ſurfingle, 
And make you like a Hawke, He ſtrives. 

Phi. Away ,away,there is no danger in him: 
Alas he had rather ſleepe co ſhake his fit off, 
Looke youtricads, how gently he leads,ypon my word 
Hee's tance enough, he needeno further watching, | 
Good my triends goe to your houſes, and by me hauc your pardons, 
and my loue, 
And know there ſhall be nothing in my powezr 
You may ceferue, bur you ſhall haue your wiſhes. 
To giue ycu.more thankes were to flatter you, 
Countinue ill your loue, and for an earneſt 


Drinke this, 
All, Long maiſt thon live brave Prince, braue Prince, braue- 
Princ, Exit Philafter and Pharamond, 


Cap, Go thy wayes, thou art the King of Curtefie, 
Fall oft againe my {weete youths, come andeuery nian 
Trace to his houſe againe,and hang his Pewter yp,thento 
The Tauerne, and bring your wiues in Muffes,we will haue 
Muſficke,and the red grape ſhall make vs dancegand riſe Boyes. | 
| E xtnt. 
Emer 
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[Paſt and fergotten ; For you Prince of Spaine, 


'Me thinkes would gladly bearc you Company, 
Howlike you this peece? 


Fox be hath tryedit,and bath found it worth 


Enter King, Arathufa, Gallatea, Aegra,Citrimend, Diem, 
Traſiline, Bellavie,and attendance, 


Ki. 1s It appeas'd? 

Dz, Sirgol! is quiet as this dead of right, 
As peaceable 3s {leepe,my Lord Phila/er 
Brings on the Prince himſelfe. 

Kt. Kind Gentlemen! 

I will got breake the leaft word I have gwen 
In promiſe to kim, have heap'd a world! 
Of griefe ypon his head, which yer I hope 
To waſh away. 


Enter Philaſter and Pharamend. 


Cle. My Lordis come, 

Ki. My ſonne, 
Bleſt be the time that I haue leque to call 
Such vertue mine; now thou art in mire armes, 
Me thinkes I haue a ſalue rnto my brelt 
For all the ſlings that dwell there, fircames of priefe 
That I haue wrought thee; and as much of ioy 
That I repent it,iflue from mine cyes : 
Let them appeaſe thee,take thy right; rake kee, 
She is thy right roo, and forget to vrge 
My vexcd ſoule with that I did before, 

Phi. Sir it is blotted from my memory, 


Whom 1 hauc thus redeem'd, you haue full leave 
To make an honourable voyage home, 

And if you would goe furniſh'd to yourRealme 
With faice proviſion, Ido ſce a Lady 


. 


Meg. Sir he hikes it well, 
Hig 


Philaſter. 
His pnncely liking; we were tane a bed, 
I know your meaning, I am not the firſt 
That nature taught to ſeeke a fellow forth: 
Can ſhame remaine perpetually inme 
And not in others? or haue Princes ſalnes 
Tocure ill games that meaner peeple want? 
Phi. What mcane you? 
Meg. You muſt ger another ſhip 
Yo bearethe Princefle and her boy together. 
Ds. Hownow? | 
Meg.,Others tooke me,and I teoke her and htm, 
Ar that all wotnen may betane ſometime: 
Ship ys all foure my Lord,we can indure 
Weatherand winde alike. 
K;, Cleere thou thy ſelfe,or know not me for father 
Ara. This carth, 
How falſe it is, what meanes is left for me? 
Toclecre my ſelfe : It lics in your beleefe, 
My Lords belecue me, and let all things elſc 
Struggle together,to difhonour me.. 
Bel. O ſtop your cares great King, that I may ſpcake 
As freedome would, thea I will call this Lady 
As baſe as are her aftions,heare me fir, 
Bceleeue your heated bloud whenit rebels 
Againſt your reaſon, ſooner then this Lady. 
Aleg. By this good light he beares it handſomly. 
Phi. This Lady! I will ſooner truſt the wind 
WiuhFeathers, orthe troubled Sea with pearle, 
Tnen her with any thing; beleeue her nor! 
Why thinke you,if I did beleeue her words 
] would outlive em : honour cannot tzke 
Reuenge on you, then what were to be knowne 
Bur death, 
K:, Forget her fir,fince all is knit 
Berweeneys : but I muft requeſt of you 
One {auour,and will fadly be denyed. 
Phi, Command what exc it be. 
EL 


King: 


74. Philaſter. 
K;, Sweareto be true to What you promiſe, 
Phi, By the powers aboue, 
Let it not be the death ofher or him, 
And it is granted, 
Ki. Beare away that Boy 
To torture, I will hauc her cleerd or buried, 
Phi, Olet me call my word backe, worthy fir 
Aske ſomething elſe, bury my life and right 
Inone poore graue, but doe not take away 
My life and fameart once. 
Ki. Away with himyit Rands irreuocable. 
Phi. Turne all your eyes on me, heere ſtands a man 
The falſeſt and the baſcſ of this world: 
Set ſwords againlt this breaſt ſome honeſt man, 
For Thauelived till I am pittied, 
My former deedes were hatefull, but this laſt 
Is pitrifull, for I vnwillingly 
Haue giuen the deere preſeruer of my life 
Vato his torture: is itin the power Offers to kl 
Offleſh and bloud, to carry this and live? =bhwmſelfe. 
Ara. Deere fir be paticnt yer: oh ſtay that hand. . 
K3. Sirs, ſtrip that boy. 
Di.Come ſir,your tender fleſh wil tire your conftancy. 
Bel. O kill me Gentlemen, 
Di. No,helpe firs. 
Bel, Will you torture me? 
Ki. Haſt chere,why ſtay you? 
Bet. Then I fballnot breake my yow, 
You know iuſt Gods,though I diſcouer all, 
K+, Hows that? will he confeſle? 
Di. Sir,{o he ſayes. 
X;, Speake then. 
Bel. Great King,if you command 
Tais Lord totalke with me alonc,my tongue 
Vrg'd by my hearr,ſha!l vtcer all the thoughts 
My youth hath knowne, aad ftranger thing thenthele 
Y 01 heare not often. 


Philaſter. 
Ri, Walke afide with him. 
Di. Why ſpeak't thou not? 
Bel. Know you this face my Lord? 
De. N Os 
Bel, Hauc you not ſcene it,nor the like? 
Di. Yes TI haueſecne che like,but readily 
I know not where. 
Bel.l havebinofen told 
In Court,ot one Exphrafia,a Lady 
And daughter to you,berwixt whom and me -» 
(They that would flatter my bad face would ſweare) 
There was ſuch ſtrange reſemblance,that we two 
Could nor be knowne aſtnder,dreſt alike. 
D1. By heauen and fo there is, 
Bel, For her faire ſake 
Who now doth ſpend the ſpring time ofher life 
In holy Pilgrimage,mone to the King = 
That I may ſcape this torture, 
Di. But thou ſpeak'ft 
As like Exphraſia as thon doſt looke, 
How came it to thy knowledge that ſhe lives 
In Pilgrimage? 
Bel. lknowitnot my Lord, 
But I hauc heard it and doeſcarſe beleeue it, 
Di. Oh my fhame,iſt poſſible? draw neere 
That I may gaze vponthee,art thou ſhe, 
Or elſe her murderer?where wert thou borne? 
Bol. In Siraculas, 
Di. What's thy name? 
Bel, Enpbraſia. 
Di. O tis inſt, ris ſhe, 
Now I doe know thee, oh that thou hadſt dyed 
And I had neuer ſeene thee,nor my ſhame, 
How ſhall I owne thee,ſhall this tongue of mine] 
Ere call thee Daughter more? 
Bel. Would Thad died indeed, I wiſh it too,. 


And ſo mult haue done by yow,ere publiſhd 
| L 2 


What 
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What T haue told,but that there was no mcanes 

To hide it Yonger : yer I ioy in this, 

The Princeſle is allcleere. Ki. What haue you done? 
Di, Alls diſcouercd, Phi, Why then hold you me, 

All is diſcouered,pray you let me $0. He offers to ſtab 


K. Stay him, Ara. What is di 
Ds. Why my ſhame 
It is a woman, let hcr ſpeake the reſt, 
Phil. How! that againe. Dz.1t is a woman. 
Phi, Blcſt be you powers that fauour Innocence. 
Ke, Lay hold vpon that Lady. 
Ph, It is a woman Sir,harke Gentlemen, 
It is a woman, Hrathwſa take 
My ſoule into thy breft,thar would be gone 
With ioy : it is a Woran,thou art faire' 
And vertuous flill to ages,in diſpight of Malice, 
Ki, Speake you, where lics his ſhame? 
Bel;I am his Daughter. 
Phi, The Gods are iuft, 
Di. 1dare accuſe none, but before you two, 
The vertue of our age, I bend my knee 
For mercy. 
Phi, Take it freely, for 1 know, 
Though what thou didſt were vndiſcreetely done, 
Twas meant well, 
Ara. And for me, 
I hauc a power to pardon fins as oft 
As any man has power to wrong me. 
Cle. Noble and worthy 
Phi. But Bellario, 
(For I muſt call thee ſtill ſo)tell me why = 
Thou didft congcale thy fex, it was a fault, 
A fault Bellarie,though thy other deeds 
Ofrruth ourwaigh'd it; Alltheſe Tealoufies | 
Had flowne to nothin g,ifthou hadſt diſcouered, 
What now we know, rd. 


Be, My fatheroft would peake 


couered? 


himſalfe. 


Yous 


_ Philaſter: 


Your worth and vertue,and as I did grow 
More and more apprehcnſue, I did rhirſt 

To ſee the man ſorais'd, but yer all this 

Was but a Mayden longing tos be loſt 

As {oone as found,till ficting in my Window 
Printing my thoughts in Lawne, I ſaw a God 
I cthought,but it was you, enter our gates, | 
My bloud flue outzand backe againc as faſt 
As 1 had puft it forth,and ſuckt it in 
Like breath,then was I cald away in haft 
Toentertaine you, Neuer was a man 

Heau'd from a ſheepe-coare,to a Sceptcr rais'd, 
So high in thoughts as I, you left a kiſſe 
Vpon theſe Lippes then, which Imecaneto keepe 
From you for euer, I did heare you talke 
Farrc aboue ſinging; after you were gone, 

I grew acquainted with my heart,and ſearch't 
What ftir'd it ſo,alas I found it Loue, 

Yet farre from Luſt,for I could but haue liued 
In preſence of you, I had had my cnd. 

For this I did delude my noble Father - 

Witha faind Pilgrimage,anddreſt my ſelfe 
In habit of a Boy,and for I knew 

My birth no match for you, I was paſt hope 
Of hauing you. And ynderſtanding well, 
That when I made diſcouery of my ſex, 

\ could not = with you, I made a yow, 

By all the moſt religious things a Maid 

Could call together, neuer to be knowne 
Whilſt there was hope to hide me from mens eyes 
For other then 1 ſeem'd; that I might cuer 
Abide with you,then faccI by the Fount 
Where firſt you tooke me vp, 

Ki. Searchout a match | 
Within our ere, and when thou wile, 
And I will pay thy Dowry,and thy ſelfe 
Wilt well deſcrue him, | 


L3 Bet. 
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Bel, Neuer fir will I 
Marty, it is a thing within try vow, 

But if may haue leaue to ſeruethe Princeſle, 
To (ce the vertues of her Lord and her, 
I ſhall haue hope to live, 

Ara. 1, Philaſter 
Cannor be icalous,chough you had a Lady 
Dreit like a Page to ſerve you, nor will I 
SuſeCt her liuing lieere, come line with me;: 

: Liue free as I do,ſh? that loues my Lord, 
Curſt be che wife that hates her. 

Phi, 1 cricue ſuch verrue ſhould belaicd in e.rth 
Without an Heyret heare me my royall Father, 
Wrong not the freedome of our ſoulesſo much, 
To thinketo take reuenge of that baſe woman, 
Her malice cannot hurt vs : ſet her free 
As ſhe was borne, ſauing from ſhame and ſinne, 

Ki. Ser her at liberty, but leaue the Court, 
This is no placefor ſuch, you Pharamond 
Shall haue free paſſage,and a conduRt home 
Wor: hy ſo great a Prince, when you come there 
R-member rwas your faults that loſt you her, 
And not my purpos'd will, 

Pha. 1 do confcſle 
Renowned fir. 

Ki. Laſtioine your hands in one,enioy Philaſter 
This Kingdome which is yours, and after me 
What cuer I call mine,my blefſing on you, 

All happy howres be at your marriage toyes, 
That you may grow your ſclues ouer all lands, 
And like to fee your plenteous Branches ſpring 
WW here cuer there is Sunne, let Princes learne 
By this to rule thepaſſions of their blood, 

For what Hcauen wils can neuer be withſtood, 


Exenn onne:?, 
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